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DON JUAN. 



CANTO XVII. 



I. 

Of aft I've writ, or published, sad or gay, 

Fact or/oc^itious, mystery, or travel ; 
From boyhood's spring, till now that autumn's gray 

With rime* hath tith'd my sable locks, which have ill 
Deserved such early decimation — I say, 

Of all Tve deign'd to wri^ or critics cavil 
At ; of Legend, Novel, Apologue, or Story*; 
The theme on which I most dwell, <' con amore," 

II. 

Is this last ofispring of my brain Don Juan ? 

What Chance created first, now Choice continues; 
This epic is my idol ; and so true an 

Image of the world, with all its retinues 
Of follies, faults, and foibles, that though thro' an 

Ordeal (quenchless as that wherein the Jews (1) 
Of Babylon were tried) 'tis doom'd to pass ; 
'Twill speak strong truths, like Balaam's smitten ass. 

* How Froitt 
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HI. 

or all I've writ, or publish'd, this I love 
With last and best affectioki ;— If it be. 

That from this nook, as from her ark the dove 
Look'd o'er the world of waters, I may see 

Life's billows swell, and mark the ceaseless shove 
Of wave pursuing wave, down Passion's sea. 

Chasing the flying surge, with white foam fleck'd, 

Till on Death's coast 'tis dashed, and all is wreck'd ] — 

TV. 

— Or if it be — that Jacob-like, I cling. 
With parent fondness to my youngest bom, 

And round this Joseph of my heart, I fling 
A robe oCjnany colours ;— not that worn 

By Israii'iir Sod', when faint aj;id quivering 
And cravd^Kke he fled, and left forlorn, 

The wife of Pharaoh's captain of the guard — 

Poor Mistress Potiphar — *twas cursed hard. 

V. 

■ 

— Or if it be — that like, as with one blow 
* Toung Pallas sprang from Jupiter's cleft brain, 
Without one pang of parturition, so, 

These thoughts' delivery bring no throe of pain, 
An outr6 travail, as obstetrics show, 

And such as renders all midwifry vain ; 
Nor asks the aid of forceps or of dittany ; 
The last eztolVd in Theophrastns' Litany.— (2) 
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VI. 



; • 



Or if H be— and this my lait. coDJectore ' ' 

Wherefore, and why, I lo^ this poem best. 

Is — that it ibmishes a^mqral lecture, 
And pItfDts a window- IB the human breast :•— 

Which, as a polished mirror, shall reflect sum 
: Thoughts, though cooceal'd, apd feelings WMOoibst: 

I9or hide my own, which thoiigh penpertt» I ^ry at. 

For instance, when I lash our PoA Lanreat. 

.VII. 

But ftfter all, 'tis mere scicnnachy. 
In plainer English, battling with a tlM^w ; 

Prone was I never to logomachy, F^** 

Because it has no end, like Jacob's iMk^V 

But reaches from the eairth, ey'n to the sky; 
And €»jch defeat but makes th' opponent Huidder ; 

Then rest in peace poor Southey — I no more 

Will ask for Monsieur Tonson at thy door. 

VIII. 

Why should I war with thee .' 'tis most puerile, 
'Tis planting dread artillery 'gainst a fly ; 

Wliat fencers term, the '< tirer k la muraille," 

Which means, to lunge when no opponent's nigh : 

Play thou the viper, biting 'gainst the file ; 
I'll say to thee, as Toby to his fly, (3) 

« Go, go, poor devil, get thee gone and flee, 

The world is large enough for you and me !^ 



IX. 

Tlieii Jaan hail '^Whal Ihongh Ute irorld cend«iim, 
And will not lee Ih; pure'and pious aim,— 

TW mole ii in it« eye, and though thj gem 
or tnilb may ihiae, (bright hi from hear'n the flam 

Tlial queoch'd Saul's vitioa,) it will itill coalemn, 
And damn thee, Juan ! if but for th; name : 

Bui thii I tell tiia worid, with all its tricks, 

IWill find it "hard to kick againit the pricks." 



Fit thou Shalt pluck the scales from off their eyes, ' 

And cDucb th«>Dte|]eclual catnracU, 
Of such OS will dispute, or dare despise, 

Tlij moral tniths, and pious matter-of-facts ; 
Aid thOD shall tell " pale-hearted fear he lies," 

(Ay 1 boldly as Macbeth did,) io the latter acH, 

M>st pure, platonic, and peripatetic. 

XI. 
And though with ther, my song and life should cease. 

Thou! the last note my harp shall ever strike, 
Tl.Dugb now the shuttle flies, that weaves the fleece 

To Torm my shroud and cerement, (ror 'tis like, 
Mf heart may hide beneath this soil of Greece,) 

Though now the Miner, Dealh, delves 'neath the dU 
flat mounds life's meadow from the encroaching kh, 
■; ,iat sen, which knows no ehh — Eternity ! 
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XII. 

If so it chance that I should perish, ere 
Thy tale be told, thy fame and fate be auag. 

Be thou my legacy, somd bard ray heir, 
Around whose threshold, poisons thick have clung ; 

One who, like me, hath felt that « foul is tfit. 
And fair is foul^" — upon whose couoli haM liung 

Mildews se crass, so murky, and so kmgi 

They blend with thought, and breathe UurwigfaMt his song. 

XIII. 

Be this my will — dissect as with a prism 

Each beam of vanity, and ray of vipe ; 
Spare neither Bishop's cowl, nor Monarch's chrism, 

— To fame or fortune, make no sacrifice — 
— Fly like the raven, o'er the catac]y8m^4) 

— Mmd most this intercalary advice. 
Though easy the descent^ and road be level, (5) 
Beware of sending Juan to the devil ! 

XIV. 

I know, 'tis done in plays and patomimes ; 

But this is neither pantomime, nor play ', 
There's " method in my madness," — these my rhymes, 

Construed aright, are reason's holiday ; 
Th' abstract and brief chronicles of the times. 

As Shakspeare makes the Prince of Denmark say. 
Sooner *' than have their ill report, by half 
Better be daran'd in your own epitaph.'* 
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XXI. 

And then I should,— Let*ft lee what Juan did, 
I think 'twas said the moon had just appear'd, 

And as their eyes met full, the lady hid 
Her face^neath her hands, as if she fear'd 

His look, which seemed at first, as if it chid ; 
But if Idi brow was douded, it soon clear'd 

When first his sight eontinced him, then his touch. 

That what he ftuMled Sphrit^ felt not such. 

xxn. 

And as he drew her gently towards the door 
From whence she lately vanish'd ;-'-H!iot a word 

Was wliisper'd, — sigh, nor struggle, but a more 
Shoitf rapid anhelation, like a bird 

Pants iA ^e hand, when its first flutt*rhig's o'er. 
I wonder if the devil ever stirr'd, 

Or tempted woman to such act before P 
But wherefore wonder ? I could in a trice, 
Adduce an instance, even from Paradise. 

XXIU. 

Now gentle reader-nf your dress consist 
Of chemise, pettieoat, and pair of corsets; 

(This last belongs, however, to the list 
Of either gender now, although it more fits 

The feminine, and ladies should resist 
All male attempts to cord the waist,'Vnd force its 

Corpulency into an hour-glass figure ; 

Their heads as brittle quite, though somewhat bigger.) 

It. 
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XXIV. 

1 say, fair reader, (for if you're feminine 
Tou must be fair, and should be fairly treated^) 

Whate'er your with, read not another line : 
Thus far you can't complain, you have been greeted 

With unsmirch'd thoughts, such as the best divine. 
Might own without a blush, but now Fm '^ heated^ (6) 

Warmed by my rhapsody^'* and cannot answer. 

For perfect parity in every stanza. 

XXV. 

I give you warning, as Jean Jacques Rousseau 
Gives in his proem to " La Nouvelle Heloise," (7) 

But female curiosity I know 
Will overleap admonitions such as these ; 

More strongly persevere, if but to show 
(IVe known it fail, however,) with what ease. 

Their virtue can resist — ^like Greece, th' attacks 

Of well arm'd Turks, with Christians at their backs. 

XXVI. 

But virtue's like a vessel, stiff or crank, 

(The last is that most easily overset,) 
No age, no sex, no colour, and no rank. 

From this can claim immunity, as yet ; 
She'll sometimes spring a leak, or start a plank. 

And then like stiffest ships, when once upset. 
Or goblets well arranged on polish'd cupboardS) 
You're sure to find tlicm both turn 'd bottom upwards. 

r. 



14 DON JUAN. Cahtc 

xxvn. - 

Enough, f see 'tis raio^ advice to proffer — 
Warnings are whetstones to curiosity:— . 

Let*s on, and should her Grace prore frail — dwn'tsc 
Slight faults should find some generosity ; 

And when the truth is told, most errors offer 
Some fair excuse to palliate animosity, 

Or at the least, to sare from eondemnatioii, 

And leave to shipwreck*d rirtoe, half a ration. 

xxvni. 

In Juan's chamber, hastily they entered, 
Without perceiving that no taper bum*d ; 

For two, which in a silver sconce were centred, 
Had been by Juan in his fright o'eitnm'd ; 

And on the hearth one dying ember veatared 
To shed a flick'ririg light, which, as he tum'd 

To close the door, shot forth one brilliant spark, 

Bright as expiring faith — then all was dark. 

XXIX. 

And on a sudden, as the startling sound 
Of double bolts drawn with a rapid hand, 

Struck on her car, each sense which seemed spell b 
Released at once, as 'twere by wizard wand, 

From passion's thraldom, for the first time found 
A vent in utt'rance — but in vain-— the sand 

Of virtue's hour-glass was fast running out ; 

To^ late for rescue, and too true for doubt. 
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XXX. 

Then o'er her mind, a Host of Feeling rush'd, 
Pride, Shame, Confusion, Anger, and Despair, 

And from her bright blue eyes the big tears gush'd 
As heaviest drops from skies that seemed most fair. 

Season awoke, and P.assion's throb was hush*d 
Calm as the infant lion in his lair, 

And Hope a moment smil'd, that sweet coquette 

WhfV jilts us oft, but whom we ne'er forget. 

XXXI. 

But 'twas a smile as faithless as the kiss 

The once beloTod disciple gave his Lord, 
And bore a promise treacherous as his. 

Who thrice deny*d the Master he adored ; 
Had both been hanged it had not been amiss, 

For both deterred a parallel reward. 
The one abandoned, and the other sold — ^ > 

The last lacked courage, and the first lacked gold. 

XXXII. 

But Juan heeded neither sigh nor tear— 

The tears he could not see, because 'twas dark ; 

The sighs were breathed so soft, he could not hear. 
Or if he did, no moment that, to mark 

The difference, or distinction, for 'tis clear 

There is a difference, faint though, (like the spark 

The glow-worm sheds,) 'twist sighs that burst from passion, 

Or spring from sorrow, or proceed from fashion. 
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XXXIII. 

But wherefore should she sigh ? Why did she weep ? 

Why die the earth with sin's peace offering^? 
Repentance* wat*ry sacrifice ! Why steep 

In Sorrow's hath sweet Beauty's lid? A thin^ 
By nature licensed, wherefore mourn? Sleep, sleep. 

Blest ignorance ! ah ! that the world could bring 
A rapture so delicious, so uncloyed, 
As sinful love, without restraint, enjoyed ! 

xxxiv. 

But that may not be— once the Scriptures tell us, 

The fig-leaf covered all we covet now ; 
And let the angel once again expel us. 

For fig-leaves now-a-days we disavow : 
Such slight integuments are perilous — 

Leaves arc mere nothings, cut us down a boogh^ 
To cover wanton minds and bodies too; « 
So says my lady Mary Montagu! (8) 

XXXV. 

And none knew better than her ladyship 
The things pertaining both to sex and sense ; 

She thought the world a pretty farce ; — a slip (9) 
Made by chaste dames, at their dear lord's expense 

Was nothing. If on Desdemona's lip 
No Cassio's kiss be found, — why not dispense 

Favours alike to Cassios and lagos, 

A lady's lips none but a Moor embargoe5t. 
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XXXVI. 



She tlKmght , too^ md believed that paradox, (10) 

That man*i an animal so like a spaniel, 
I9blhiB|f will keep him constant hat hard knocks : 

Declare ye ben-pecked husbands (who, like Daniel, 
Have lairn into the lion's den,) what shocks 

Toor sconces hare sustained ! Oh, blest Immanuel ! 
I*d nightly bear the noise of all the cocks 

That sleepless kept Chateaubriand in Zea ; (1 1) 

Nay, as Othello says, " I*d rather be a 

XXXVII. 

I 

*' Toad, and live upon a dongeon*8 Tapour, 

Than," than— but hold— no « boasting like a fool," (12) 
Life*s but a dance, and marriage a mere caper, 

A flourish, such as idle boys at school, 
Cut on a sheet of half soiled fools-cap paper ; 

A pebble, dropped in celibacy's pool. 
Whose waters, like Bethesda's, must be troubled. 
Ere by its power, the single can be doubled. 

XXXVIII. 

^Sed rerocare gradum*'--that is to say 
Let us go back and see what Juan's doing, 

"Festina lente"-«-that is not my way; 

Time flies, and so does Cupid, both pursuing 

Their victim man,— the first no God can stay, 
The last is bought by bribes, or won by wooing, 

And though his arrows torture, tear, ajnd try men, 

He never kills, unlefw he's linked with Hymen. 
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XXXIX. 

^at where is Juan ? bolting fast the door ! 

And where the lady P sunk upon the couch. 
Where are those tears, in streams that seem'd to pour ? 

Gone, like departed souls, where, none can Touch, — 
Vanished like dew-drops from the sun-kiss'd flowV ; 

Or pelicans into the mother's pouch :— 
This last comparison is made to slope in, 
Like sweetest kisses in a mouth half open. 

XL. 

For kisses on thin lips, or close comprcst ; — 

— But on this theme 'tis vain to amplify ; 
Kisses with me have long since lost their zest : 

No more I thrill beneath a wanton eye ; 
Lore had its day — then Wedk>ck, — the sweet test 

Of Time and Temper— next comes Chanceigr ; 
Once enter either, and you'll find, I doubt, . / 
Like Sterne's cag'd starling, that you can't get out. (13) 

XLL 

Wisely and well, converted Saul advised. 
Rather than bum, 'twas better far to marry: 

Blest apostolic counsel ! well devised, ' 

For chary dames, whose virtue might miscarry * 

What burnings has not wedlock cicatrized ? 
But if ye can be continent, then tarry. 

Unwed, unchang'd, unow'd, and undeceived, 

Unsworn, unperjured, all but unrcprieved. 
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XLII. 

The road the single go, like that to HeaTen, 
Hath a straight way, and, eke a narrow gate, 

Bnt ah ! that path, which nine out of eleven. 
Or at a smaller computation, eight, 

(For Malthus says 'twill average more than seven,) 
Are doom'd to journey on, so far from straight. 

Like to the road that leads to the nether place. 

Hath a broad gate, and a cursed crooked trace. 

XLIII. 

It was a sage, shrewd saying, of Rochefoucault, 

'* There are but few who do not feel ashamed 
Of having loved," when once that love doth grow. 

By trial tiresome, or enjoyment tamed : 
I, for my own part, by experience know, 

(Experience which I prize, though some have blamed,) 
The maxim true, exempt from all delusion. 

For Love, like Lead, grows colder after fusion. 

' XLIV. 

For Love, the greatest pleasure seems variety ; 

But 'tis a pleasure can't continue long ; 
What first was satisfaction, grows satiety, 

And then we stare to find ourselves so wrong : 
Strongest desire sinks down to mere velleity, (14) 

For Love discursive never can be strong ; 
Its rays, to glow, must converge to a focus, 
I'll on^ day prove this, but here ** non e«t locus." 



I 
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XLV. 

« 
" Amor vincit omnia," 'tis not true, * 

For marriage conquers lore, and is its tomb^-* 
A knot, no Alexander can cut throngh^— (16) 

A whirlpool, dang'rous as Norwaj's Maelstroom, 
Which swaUows Hope, and Loye, and Freedom teo, 

Within its wide, and most capacioot womb ; 
Its offspring twins — Repentance and Remorse, 
Its only remedies — ^Death and Divorce. 

XLVI. 

But let that pass— and pass we on also, ' 
To scenes of Pleasure, Fancy paints from Tmth, 

Delights that grow on Lore, but die in Wo ; 
That pall on Manhood, though they please in Tottth ; 

Ripen and rot, till Tine at last shall mow 
Pleasures and joys, without remorse, or ruth : 

And then — without the power himself to save, 

Winged on the Hours, he gallops to his Orave. 

XLVir. ' 

Proceed we to our tale — Fipcul, oh ! procul, 

Este profani ! ! Thus the Sibyl spoke; 
Though cabalistic and equivocal, 

Anchises* son knew well the equivoque ; 
We too may guess (although 'twas somewhat local,) 

The meaning of the wary Witch's joke ; > 

I would not damn the lady's half soil'd fame, 
But think sh*» did " a deed without a name." 
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XLVIII. 

Aad Joan too— alas ! that I should tell 

A Noble's frailty, or a Hero's fault ! 
That erer Passion, could so far compel 

An English Duchess to commence th' assault. 
Hark ! to those sighs, unlike the sounds that fell 

From Jaffier's half-pawn'd wife, when old Renault, 
(Who knew the matt on 's husband was not near her,) 
Assayed his charge, the beauteous Belvidera. 

XLIX. 

R«Dault was old and ugly, so she shriek'd, 
At least, she tells her husband that she did s^ ; 

And Jaffier told his friend Pierre, that she squeak'd, (16) 
Because the old man nibbed her with his beard so. 

Now this same Jaffier's pride was quickly piqued, 
Atid glad he was his lady had got rid so; 

For worse, than being in Chancery lawsnited, 

Be thought it was, to wed, and be comuted. 

L. 

No shriek nor 'scream from gentle Fitz-Fulke burst; 

(Even Tirtne's tears back to their fountain flew,) 
3he knew retreat was Tain, so dared the worst-— 

For what, alas ! could hapless Fita-Fulke do ? 
She sigh'd, implor'd, had wept, and once nigh curs*d 

Herself, and even Juan, as she threw 
Her listless form upon the couch, which stood 
[Dettined to ctiI, though designed for good,) 



^ 
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LI. 

Within a recesB that adjoined the door; 

That door which Juan bolted first, then lock'd. 
As if to " make assurance double surei" 

As men ^ard doubly guns that go half-cock*d : 
I fear this simile is not so pare, 

But trust no female modesty is shock'd^ — 
For as I said before, I nerer UoC 
What once Fve written, whether right, or not. 

LTI. 

Hark ! to that gentle murmnr of complaint, — 
The brefth now deeply, and now quickly drawn,**- 

The slow, sweet kiss, that lives beneath restraint, 
But dies the moment that restraint it gone: 

But let us pass a scene we dare not pafait ; 
Enough to say, that the next morrow*s dawn, 

(Oh ! Virtue^ thon art lame, and goest on cratches) 

In Juan's arms still found her Grace the Duchess ! ! 

Llir. 

I hate to be uncharitable— hate 
To trample on the fairn ;-^I would rather, 

Like Job, curse ray own birth, or share the fate 
Of beggar'jd Lasarus, and sooner gather 

The crumbs, that from the tables of the great 
Dropp'd on my hunger — than to feel, or father, 

Or foster^ pride, or pleasure, from the thought 

That all are damned, who think not as they onght. 
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UV. 

'Til a cold, calculatin^y selfish world ; 

Helpless as lafimcy — hopdess as Age ; 
Struck out from Chaos— by th' Almighty luirrd, 

A stepping-stone to Hell^in wisest rage- 
Its banner, Bkx>d — by brothers first unforl'd — 

Disease its instrument, and Death its gage — 
Woman its only charm, though in her kiss, 
Methinks, I still can hear the serpent's hiss. 

LV. 

Yet, in my boyhood, Woman ! I loved thee ! 

And^ as the Jordan mingles its sweet wave (17) 
With the dark, bitter wators of that sea^ * 

Whose skiggisk wrge scarce motioo bears^ to lave 
The shore, whem once the mighty and the free 

Did home — ^but now the infidel and slave : 
So on my heart's <<dead lake," thy streams still flow^ 
Sweet'ning its currents, deepening as they grow. 

LVI. 

Enough I the morning dawned-— her heart beat high ; 

Dreams strange and sad had passed 'cross Juan's brain; 
Lost Haidet's form had floated o'er' his eye : — 

Can love at once to objects appertain. 
Distinct and distant .'* Can Man heave a sigh 

Mid present pleasures, for the past again P 
Tcs; he will cherish bojrish fondness still — 
So Juan thought, and Juan thought not ill. 
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LXIII. 

Let Beanty weep amid her thousand charms ! 

Like Peru's sons amid their silver mines ^ 
That first enticed the Spaniard's ruthless arms. 

To scourge their countrj^, violate their shrinea :— 
Now age and ugliness have no alarms, 

For ugliness round age its arms entwines ; 
A loving union, free from envy — free 
As Casfliuft' countenance from gayety. (18) 

LXIV, 

Ltke Caesar, 1 like jolly faces, fat. 
And forms, (I mean the female) en-bon-point; 

In English we can scarcely express that 
l^nless some five or six words we conjoin. 

But France is famous for all amorous chat, 
And therefore language apposite they coin, 

For instance, "penchant,^' *< liaison," <<faux pas," 

But read " La Vie du Chevalier Faublas." 

LXV. 

I love no land so well as that of France — 

Land of Napoleon and Charlemagne ; 
Renowned for valour, women, wit, and dance, 

For racy Burgundy, and bright Champagne— 
Whose only word in battle was *' advance," 

While that ''Grand Genius" who seem'd born to reign — 
Greater than Ammon's son, who boasted birth 
From heaven, and sparn'd all sons of earth. 
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LXVI. 

Greater than he, who wore his buskins high, (10) 

A Venus armed, impressed upon his Seal — 
Who smiled at poor Calphumia's prophesy, 

Nor feared the stroke he soon was doomed to feel ; 
Who on^the Ides of March breathed his last si|^h, 

As Bnitns pluck'4 away his "cursed steel," 
Exclaiming as he expired, ** £t tu Brute !" 

But Brutus thought he only did his duty. 

LXVII. 

Greater than he who at nine years of age, 
On Carthage* altar swore eternal hate, 

Who with a rancour, time could ne*er assuage— 
With Feelings, no reverse could moderate—- 

With Talents, such as few would dare engage — 
With Hopes, that no misfortune could abate— 

Died, like his rival, both with broken hearts: (20) 

Such was their fate, and such was Bonaparte'^. 

LXVIII. 

Napoleon Bonaparte ! thy name shall lire, 
Till Time's last Echo shall have ceased to sound. 

And if Eternity's confines can give 

To Space reverberation — round and round 

The Spheres of Heaven, the long^ deep cry, of **- vire 
Napoleon!" in Thunders shall rebound — 

The Lightning's flash shall blaze thy name on high. 

Monarch. of Barth, now Meteor ef the Sky ! 
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LXIX. 

What! thouglf oD St. Helena's rocky shore, 

Tliy head be pillowed, and thy form entombM^^* 

Perhaps that Son, the child thou didst adore, 
Fired with a father's fame, may yet be doom'd 

To crush the bigot Bourbon, and restore 
Thy mould'ring ashes, ere they be consum'd;— > 

Perhaps^ may run the course thyself didst run — 

And light the World, as Comets light the sun ; 

LXX. 

'Tis better thou art gone ; 'twere sad to see 

Beneath an ^Mmbecile's" impotent reign. 
Thine own unvanquished legions^ doom'd to be 

Cursed instruments of vengeance on poor Spain, — 
That land so glorious once in chivalry. 

Now sunk in SlavVy and in Shame again ; 
To see th' fmperial Guard, thy dauntless band, 
Made tools for such a wretch, as Ferdinand. 

LXXI 

Farewell Napoleon ! thine hour is past ; 

No more earth trembles at thy dreaded name, 
liut France, unhappy France, shall long contrast 

Thy deeds, with those of worthless D'Angoulemt, 
Te Gods! how long shall slavery's thraldom last r 

Will France alone remain for ever tame ? 
Say ! will no Wallace, will no Washington, 
Scourge from thy soil, the infamous Bourbon ? 



XV'Il. li)U]V JUAN. -»» 

LXXIL 

dom dead ? Is Nero*r. reign restored ? 
chmeD ! remember Jena, Austerlitz ! 
}t| which made thy Emperor the Lord 
russia, and which almost threw in fits 
Ved'rick WUliam—he who at the board (12) 
. all the Prussian uniform to bits; 
ck, the king of regimental tailors, 
tson LoxBt the rery prince of jailers. 

LXXIII. 

ill Napoleon ! hadst thou have died 

:oward scorpion's death — afraid, asham'd, (22) 

t Adversity's advancing tide, 

weak had praised thee, but the wise had blam'd : 

! though torn from country, child^ and bride, 

I Spirit unsubdued, with Soul untam'd, 

n Misfortune, as in Glorj^ high, 

aredst to lire through life's worst agony. 

LXXIV. 

or thee, shall weep her fountains dry! 

:y, for thee, shifll bankrupt all her store I 

, shall pluck a garland irom on high ! 

Honour, twine the wreath, thy temples o'er ! 

, shall beckon to thee from the Sky ! 

smiling Seraphs open wide Heav'n's door ! 

1 thy head the brightest Stars shall meet,. 

ling Su ns play sportive at thy feet ! . . ^ 
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LXXVr 

Farewell Napoleon ! a long farewell ! 

A stranger's tongue, alas ! must hymn thy worth ; 
No craven Gaul dare wake his Harp to tell, 

Or sound in song, the spot that gave thee birth. 
No more thy Name, that with its magic spell, 

Aroused the slumb'ring nations ofthe earth, 
Echoes around thy land ! 'tis past ; at length, 
France sinks beneath the sway of Charles the Tenth. 

LXXVI. 

Now to our theme again — 'tis strange how Thought 
Will wildly ramble, like an infant's play ; 

How present feeling, with the past o'er-fraught, 
Will melt to Memory, as Mom melts to Day ; 

And I am Nature's child, even yet untaught 
To curb my fancy's wild, capricious sway. 

But give each new conceit, unshackled scope, — 

Boundless as Space, and liberal as Hope. 

LXXVII. 

We said the morning dawned — for mornings dawn 
On sleepy bridegrooms, and on sleepless brides ;-^ 

On wives made widows, widows once forlorn, 
Now happy with third husbands by their sides ; 

On maids tum'd mothers, infants newly born ; — 
Wretches, whose obsequies the law provides ;^— 

On Kings dethroned, and weaker Kings restored, 

On serf and vaswl, Nobleman andliord. 
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LXXVIII. 

But ah ! the morniog that we speak of, dawn'd 
On none of these, or none that we need trace ; 

It shed its early beam on one who moum'd 
Her own lost honour^ -not her lord's disgrace ; 

One who though wild, and wanton, still had scom'd 
The thotights of any but a chaste embrace ; 

Nor dreamed, that such a beardless youth as Juan^ 

Could be the cause of any woman's ruin. 

LXXIX. 

She never lov'd her husband — nor had been 
** As women wish to be who love their lords *," 

Wedded almost in childhood, (scarce fifteen,) 
The only feeling entertained towards 

A consort nearer sixty than sixteen. 

Was such as felt for guardians, by their wards — 

Or, as a tolerably good step-mother 

Feels for her husband's child, got by another. 

LXXX. 

In manners he was blunt, in person short, 

Formed like a hogshead, thickest in the middle ; 

With no accomplishments, except a sort 

Of skill upon the flute, French horn^ and fiddle ; 

Awkward alike at courtship and at court. 
For both he looked on as a sort of riddle 

Which formed, connected by their various links, 

A problem fit to puzzle any Sphinx. 
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LXXXI. 

His Grace's chief amusements seemed to be 
Quail and cock-fighting ; both of which he knew, 

OctaTius Cesar, and Mark Anthony, (82) 
(At least, if ancient historjr be true^) — 

At Rome indulged in to a g^at degree ; 
He aped the latter with his mistress too, 

And loved to boast, triumrir-like, when meny, he 

Appeared in public withhis lov'd Citheride. (24) 

LXXXU. 

He long had passed the season thought least thrifty, 

But mostly rife in matrimonial duty ; 
Perhaps, some three years, the wrong side of fifty ; 

An age when men lose rigour, women beauty ; 
Of what's called Genius, having no great gift, he 

Affected to despise, and think it fouty ; 
Or that, at best, its quintessence consisted 
In rifling Tirtne that had long resisted ; 

LXXXIII. 

Or after dinner, drinking a fourth bottle ;— 
Or owning the best breed of hounds and horses,— 

Or backing boxers, those sweet souls who throttle 
Each other for amusement on race courses ; 

And having then " caroused potations pottle 
Deep,'* deprived of all his animal resources, 

Stealing, or rather staggVing home to bed. 

All power extinguished,' and all passion dead. 
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LXXXIV. 

Such were my lord's accomplishments.— 'The lady's ^ 

Presented a complete antithesis. 
Not more unlike^ her full-blown form to Haidee's 

Than were her mind and manners^ unto his. 
Her figure would have charmed a " Moula Cadi's" (25) 

Salacious appetite, for Turks love this 
Rotundity, 'bout which the arms scarce reach, 
Rich, rosy, ripe, and round too as a peach. 

LXXXV. 

* 

I don't mean she was fleshy to excess^ 

Nor like her lord, resemblyig a rum puncheon, 

But just the figure one loves to caress, 

And half devour, as men devour a luncheon ; 

Though somewhat large, you scarce could wish her less, 
Passion, like Hunger, likes enough to munch on, — 

Goddess of Health she seem'd, a perfect Hebe ; 

Desurable^ as any woman need be. 

LXXXVI. 

Her face was faultless — faultless sure one may 

Call, bright blue eyes, that almost seemed to speak— 

Long golden locks, that round her neck would play ; 
Sweet dimples slightly sunk in either cheek, 

That seem'd like twin beds, in which Beauties lay, 

While laughing Loves, played round at hidt'Ond'Setk,^^ 

Rich lips, from which the breath seem'd loath to part, 

Till banish'd by a deep sigh from /he heart. 
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LXXXVII. 

Hn tf pect gracious, and in manners mild, 
Sometimes a prude, but ofl*ner a coquette, 

Cunning, but rather cunning as a child — 
Virtuous, or at least, yirtuous as ye\; 

She sometimes frolick'd, play'd, and often smiled 
On lord Augustus Fitz — Plantagenet ; 

But trifling as this seems, it gave a handle, 

(As trifles will do,) to all kinds of scandal. 

LXXXVIII. 

Such was her Grace, all spirits and all life. 
Scarce seen to sorrow, never known to sulk, 

Ere yet a woman, doomed to be a wife. 
And bear the title, << Duchess of Fitz-Fulke." 

So much apart, they could have little strife ; 
She seem'd a fire-ship fastened to a hulk, 

That bore no kindred fire, or none would mingle. 

Easy to quench, but difficult to kindle. 

LXXXIX. 

Now t* compare — ^her Grace was graceful, tall, 
Witty and wanton, passionate and warm ; — 

His Grace, was graceless, corpulent, though small, 
But fierce and fiery, as the angry storm ; 

Her Grace had spirits that would never pall — 
His Grrace's spirits came in brandy's form — 

Her Grace's temper kind, her form symmetrical, 

His Grace's fwrm uDgaioly, temper tetrical. 
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XC. 

Four timeB seven years, lago like, she had (26) 
Looked on this world, nor ever wished a better ; 

Always mischievous, but not often bad, 
(Thatis^ she knew the Scriptures to a letter.) 

No thought on earth could ever make her sad 
Excepting one, which rarely did beset her ; 

The thought of dying — all dread more or less, 

The idea of sinking into nothingness. 

XCI. 

<* The bourne, from whence no traveller returns," 
The narrow coffin, and the dreary vault — 

The school, where man his latest lesson learns — 
The threshold, upon which the bravest halt — 

At last, when life's '< brief candle" dimly bums, 
Few can contemplate without fear, or fault ; 

Not even the wretch, who seems death to deride. 

And bugs him to his heart— the Suicide. 

XCII. 

Lead forth to death the boldest heart — it trembles ! 

Though no external evidence may show it, 
The heart deceives not, though the face dissembles. 

For pride, *tis pride, forbids the world to know it : 
And courage sometimes cowardice resembles, 

However little it may seem kin to it. 
For as Hiune justly says, 'Mess intervenes, 
(Much less, sofllkethnes,) between extremes, than means." 
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XCIIL 

For instance, sprightliest Wit, on Madness borders, 
Ecstatic Joy precedes excessive Sorrow ; 

Our choice Delights create our chief Disorders — 

Even that Delight which Sex from Sex must borrow ; 

Thieves make best Jailers, Rogues the best of Warders- 
(St. Helen's Exile, knew it to his sorrow,) 

And Love, even Love, to Hate is near allied, 

As all may know, for almost all have tried. 

XCIV. 

In nature, — Summer's warmest, brightest skies. 

That smile most sweetly, soonest weep to rain ; 
Pleasure and Laughter irrigate the eyes (27) 
. With the same drops that trickle down for pain. 
But 1 am not going to philosophize, 

Or further prove a truth, at once so plain ; 
r^or yet by reasoning, nor example show, 
What, those who think, and (only those) should know. 

XCV. 

And yet. Philosophy's the best of physic, 

The only panacea of the mind, — 
Better than soda-water to a sea-sick 

Patient, or cupping to restore the blind ; 
Better than change of climate for the phthisic — 

In short, the best nepenthe, you can find 
For the Soul's sorrows — Go ask Socrates ! 
Ask Plato, ask his pupil, too, Xenocrates ! (28) 



I 
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XCVI. 

But trace to all digression now, — Tis time 
To draw our Seventeenth Canto to an end : 

Our Eighteenth, doubtless, will be more sublime, 
Because, *mong other things, 'twill comprehend 

(I think so now) a challenge, penn'd in rhyme, 
Carried, of course (as usual) by a friend. 

Perhaps this challenge, if my Muse be cruel, 

May end (as rarely happens) in a Duel. 

XCVII. 

Perhaps, some strictures on Theology, 
May serve us for our opening introduction ; 

Perhaps, a treatise on Zoology, 
With some original and new abduction } 

Perhaps, an essay on Chronology, 
To obviate historical obstrnctiMi; 

Perhaps, (but on the subject I can*t yet fix,) 

A learned dissertation on Obstetrics. 

XCVIII. 

'Tis not my province to anticipate, 

What yet is hidden in Time's curious Womb,-~- 
'Tis not for me, to ope the book of Fate, 

Or with prophetic eye to pierce the gloom, 
That hangs upon the Future, — penetrate 

Our Hero's Destination, or his Doom. 
Enough as yet to know, *^ come what come may, 
Time and the Hdftr, run trough the roughest day." (29) 

D 
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XCIXr 

Meanwhile, my awn dear Duughtev ! long, too long, 

A Father's Pity, and a Father's Prayer, 
Have breathed their Blessings, albeit but in Song, 

Far from thy Home, although my Heart was there. 
Doth to thy infant Mind, no Instinct strong 

Suggest his Form — whose Image thou dost wear ? 
Doth Nature never prompt thee to inquire 
Who is my Father ? or, where is my Sire ? 

Hast Hum been taught to syllable my Name ? 

Ada ! my Child ! — too well I know thou hast not : 
To thee my Name is Blackness, and my Fame^ 

A Blight, a Bubble, or perhaps a Blot: (30) 
And most it, can it ever be the same ? 

The Child forget, the Swent who begot ? 
Will nature's intuition ne'er reveal 
What Folly, Malice, Hatred, would conceal ? 

CI. 

No matter — deeply graven on my Heart, 

Painted in CQp»urs that can never fade. 
Thy infant Image dwells — with wizard Art 

To wake its Sunshine, and dispel its Shade. 
Though long, long absent, and though far apart, 

Each 9&y liath faithful Fancy still portrayed 
Thy ripening, as thy rismg Beauties sweet, 
Tjl^ovgli Presage whispers— we shall neiir meet. 
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CII. 

nd upon Life's Desert; — I'm alone^ — 
helter nothing, ancTI nothing bear, 
I Flower that grew beneath me — thou art gene ! 
ansplanted, — where ? by whom ? No matter where. — 
tieart sits proudly sullen on its Throne — 
3^hs are infrequent, and Smiles still more rare : 
were I Adamant, yet could one Shock, 
Moses' Rod, strike Water from my Rock. — 

cm. w 

Loss of Thee, my Child ! — Hofie, hopeless gUMk- 
id yet the Hope to see thee cannot cease } Ifff 
lis — but falls as fruitless as the Snows, 
lat drop in Streams — to sink witbout increase. ^ 

I thy dear Name ray latesjjIBtrain shall cloftt! 
Y lateit Tear shall flow fiflfllee, and Greece — 
! be thou as beautiful, and free, ' % " 

rreece once was — and once again shall be. 



END OF CANTO XVU. 
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NOTES TO CANTO XVII. 



No(e 1 , page 5, stanza it. 

Ordeal (quencfUeis as ihcU wherein the Jews 
Of Babylon were trietf.) 

TThe allusion is to those Satraps, at Governors of the Provinces of B^y- 
h>o,viz: Shadrnchy Meskachy and Ahed-ntgo^ wtio passed through thAlr- 
deal of Nebuchadnezzar's ''seven times heated furnace." and who were 
subsequently (as we learn from Daniel) promoted to a ran)( in At asme dis- 
tricts, superior to that which thej had antecedentlj enjojed.-Hl** Daniel, 
Chap. iii. passim. 

Note 2, page'^ stanza t. « 

The Uut exiolVd in !^i$ophrastu8' Lmky. 



( Theophrastus extols the virtues of a frtaat^ed 4te|k^aj|||pci«(tt, 
was the Father of Medicine, ordered aa inftision at itliWj^l^la 
several disorders of women, but especially during the pain of k SHIvn- 



bour. For this reason the statue of Diana was, according to some writers, 
crowned with Dtltznj.^—Savary^s Letters on Oruce. 

Note 3, page 7, stanza viil 

ril say to thee, as Toby to his fly. 

^ My uncle" of course " subauditur"— omitted to prevent cacopbony. 

Note 4, page 9, stanza xiii. 

Fly like the raven, o'er the cataclysm, 

(^ And be sent forth a raven, which went forth to and fro, until the vmten 
were dried up from off the earth." — Genesis, chap, viii, v. 7. 
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Note fi, page 9, stmoza siii. 

Tka^igh ewof the deseent, and road be level, 

Faeilit descensus Avetm.'-'Virgil, 
Note 6, page IS, staaza xxiv. 

— but now Fm " heated. 
Warmed by my rhapsodyf'* and cannot answer. 

Th» ezprenion b, with a Tery partial traaaposition, borrowed from Ool- 
■un't excellent, but scarce sufficiency appreciated plaj of the ** Iron Ohest.** 
I know qf no character better calculated to elicit and deYelope the powers of 
M^iptor, thtti that of Sir Edward Mortimer, and none which has found so 
few eflcient representatives. There n of course a lirbg exception to this 
remark in farour of One, whose theatrical character requires no recommenda- 
tbn, and who has' recently proved himself loo independent to permit hiter- 
ference with his private one. The lines I •have used, are put into the month 
of Sir Edward Mortimer, Act I, Scene 3. 

u Books 

(Mjl^fNdy commerce now) will sometimes rouse me 
Bvfond my nature. I have been so warm'd, 
..^JVfMl by nwell turn*d rhapsody, 
Tnat I have teem'd the Hero of the tale 
• ^9 glowingly described." 

IJfete 7, page IS, stanza xxv, 

I give y^u warnings as Jean Jacques Rousseau 
Gives in his proem to "La J^ouvelle Hiloise" 

Jamais fiUe chaste n*a lu de romans ; et J'ai mu a celui-ci un titre assez 
decide, pour qu*en F ouvrant, on scut a quoi s*en tenir. Celle qui, malgre 
c« titre, en osera lire une seule page, est une fille perdue ; mats qu 'elle 
B* impute point sa perte a ce livre : le mal etoit fait d' avance. Poisqu'elle 
a commence, qu' eUe acheve de lire ; elle n*a plus rien a risqoer.— Pre/oce 
La NawoeUe Beloise. 

Une hoittete fille ne IH pohit des livres d* amour. Que cefle qui Tira 
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celui-ci, malgre «on titre^ ne se pkigne point da MalqoMI lui tnra fait; 
elle mcnt! Le Mai etoU iaitd' avance*, die n*a ploi rien a riMiuer.— Pre- 

Note 8, page 16, stanza txixf. 

To cover wanton minds and bodies too i 

So says my lady Mary Montagu ! 

** In thk mortal state of imperfection, fig-leaves are as necessary for our 
infaids as for our bodies, and it is ait bdecent to show all we think as all we 
hnt^—8ee Lady M. W. MontaguU Letters, 

Note 9, page 16, stanza zzxtL 

She thought the world a pretty farce. 

<* I am not of Cowley's mind, that this world is 

^ A doll, iU acted Comedy," 
■or of Bf n. Phillips', that it is 

»» A too-well acted Tragedy." 
I look upon it as a very pretty Farce. — Vide idem. 

Note 10, page 17, stanza iszyi. . v 

She thought, too, and believed thcU paradbx, ''*'''' 
That man's an animal so like a spaniel. 

Lady Uary, I doubt, is far from being unique among her sex, in that opi^- 
ion. If she really entertained it, and if that opinion, as she asserts, was pre> 
dicated on experience, it argued little in favour of her husband's happiness, 
and leas of her own amiability. In one of her letters, 1 forget which, as 
I quote from memory, she says, "Our aunts and graudmolhers tell us that 
men are a set of animals; that if ever they are constant, it is only when they 
are ill used. It was a kind of paradox 1 never could believe, but experience 
has taught me the use |f it." The word ^'constant," is evidently the most 
inapposite term that could have been adc^ted. Altercation, unkindness, and 
in usage, can never create, or confirm conjugal constancy, hcwever they may 
inffaence marital tractability. I have always felt n pecaliar pity (perhaps 
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I ihoM nikernj tjapalbjr) for thaw "aabnls,** wUcfa are tenned, 
M Bocb tr«tb a» frccdooaieM, "• hcn-pcck'd ImriMiidB." I icarce kmm i 
or wberefore, H nay have been owing, perhaps, to an oocontrallable prei 
tioo, (of which I am a cootioual victim,) or, perhaps, to— but conjectoi 
unavailing, and recollection painfol. **Let the galled jade wince,** " 
fortmutl nimium,*' who can add, '^Our wilha:« are unwrung.** 

Note 11, page 17, stanza zzxtL 
rd nightly bear the noise of all the cocks 
That sleepless kept Chaieaxibriand in Zea. 

The reader will perceive that this stanza possesses one addkional line 
the rest beloi^ing to the ** ottava rima," or octave stanza. To say tnil 
ntrTcr discovered the interpolation until the revision of the proof-sheet, 
then purdy by accident. I have since suffered it to remain, (althoug 
must confess I know of no authority for its continuance,) but regardinj 
alteration as unimportant. 

<* Zea, built in the manner of an amphitheatre, on the unequal decllvit 
a hill, is but a dirty and unpleasant village, though very populous. The a; 
the bogs, the fowk, almost obstiuct your passage through the streets, 
there are such prodigious numbers of cocks, and these cocks crow so o 
jod so loud, that you are absolutely stunned.**— CAoleau^iancT* Tra: 
in Oreeee, ire. 

Note 12, page 17, stanza zxiriL 

*^ Ab boasting like a fool" 

Macbeth^ Act iv. — No boasting like a fod, 
This deed 1*11 do, before this purpose cool. 

Note IS, page 18, stanza xh 
Like Siemens cag'd starling, thai yomeanH get out. 

The complaint of the starling, in Sterne*s Sentimental Journey — " I c 
set out, said the starling,** ** No, I can*t get out, cried the starling.' 
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Nete H, page 19, staazm xlir. 
Strongest desire sinks down to mere velleity. 

** Veneity" it tfie school tern tsed to signiiy Ibo— lowest degree of Dein«. 
2LoeH*« Essay. 

Note 15, page 20, stanza xlv. 
^ Ano/ no Alexander can ciU through. 

CnrtiuB nji^ AJexander cot the Gordian knot with his sword; Pliktarcli 
says he oDtied it ; Arrbn grres both accoants. ^ 

Note 16, page 21, stanza slix. 

Renault was old and ugly, so she shritk'd. 

See Otwaj'fl Tragedy " Venice Preserved,*' Act iii< scene i. 

Pierre. Patience guide me ! 

Be used no violence i 

Jaf. No, no ; nut on't, violence ! 

Phy'd with her neck ; bnish'd her with his gray beard, 

Tickled her, till she squeaked a little, or so}— 

But not a jot of violence ! 

Pierre. Damn him ! 

Jaf, Ay ! so say I, Itc 

Note 17, page 23, stanza Iv. 

Andf as the Jordan mingles its sweet wave. 

The waters of the Jordan, which the enthusiasm, of Devotees believed, and 
have represented to be of exceeding sweetness, (see the Ex-Minister's ob- 
servations on the spot,) are mii^led with those of the lake Asphaltides, called 
from its pestilential qualities ** the Dead Sea." 

Note 18, page 26, stanza Ixiii. 

Jls Cassias* countenance from gayety. 

See Tragedy of " Julias Gaesar," Act i, Scene ii. 
Cos. Would he were fatter :— But I fear him no^ 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
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I do not know the msn I <woiiId aroid 

Bo ffion at that apare Omtw. He reads much, 

He is a great obierver, and he looks 

Quite thro* the deeds of men : he loves no plajs 

As thou dost, AnlhoDj ; he hears no music ; 

Seldom he smiles; and smiles in such a sort 

As if he mocked himself and scornM his Spirit, 

That could be moved to smile at anj thing, lie. 






Note 19, page 27, stanza Izvi. 

Chreater than hty who wort his buskins high, 
A Venus armedf impressed upon his Seal. 

FergoMii, in his ** Progress and Termination of the Roman Repabli( 
mentions,' among other things which tended to lender the ** irst OaMar** c 
noxious—** his dress, hb laurel-wreath, the colour and height of his buskins, 1 
fleal of a Venus armed," &c. 

Note 20, page 27, stanza Ixvii. 
Died, like his rivcdy both toith broken hearts. 

Hannibal, and Poblius Scipio Africaous, his Rival and Conqueror, di 
within a jear of each other — ^the victims of ingratitude. Napoleon, the victi 
of the most cruel, ahort-ajgbted, and mistaken policj of the weakest of Mo 
archs, and most wicked of Ministers,—- a Monarch whe^ with all of his nam 
will be 

** Forgotten- as fools— or remembered as worse," 

and a Minister, who, like CUomenet the deposer of Demoeratusy deprive 
bimMlf of life, from remorse of conscience. 

Note 21, page 29, stanza Izxii. 

Great Frederick William — he who at the board 
Took all the Prussian uniform to bits. 

See Barry 0*Meara*s << Voice from St Helena,** for Napoleon*s ace 
•f the puerile conversation and conduct of the Emperor Alexander, ar 
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King of Prunia. ** When I was at Tibit,** «aid Napoleon, " with Alexander 
and the King, of Prunia, / totu the most ignorant of the three in military 
a^airs. These two Sovereigns, especially the King of Prossia, were com- 
pletely * au fait^ aj to the number of buttona tbete ou^iht to be in froot^a 
jacket, how many behind, &c Not a tailor in the army knew better tlptn 
King Frederick, how many measures of cloth ii took to make a jacket. H« 
attached more importance to the cut of a Dragoon, <x Hosmt uniform, thaa 
was necessary for the salvation of a whole army,'' &c> 

Note 22, page 29^ stanza Ixxiii. • -^ 

Farewell J^apoleon! hetd^st thou kave died 
The coward seorpion^s death. 

The tnickle of the scorpion, which was at one tima considerad invUem- 
atieal^ if not fictitious, is no longer a matter of doubt. If that rtftile ba en- 
compassed by fire, warm ashes, water, or any thing which apparently or actu- 
ally obviates its escape, it will, after a few moments pause, as if for reOectMn 
or resolution, dart its sting into its back, or the back part of its head, and 
hnmediately expire. 

Note 23, page 32, stanxa Ixxxi. 

QuotV and cock-fighting; — both of which he knew, 
Octamus Ctssar, and Mark Anthony. 

The triumvir?, Anthony and Octavius, passed much of their time in Roma 
in cock and quail fighting*— Fer|fiMon'« Progress and Terminaiion of the 
Roman Republie. 

Note 24, page 32, stanza Ixxxi. 

Appeared in public with his loved Ciiheride. 

f^Citheride,'' was the name of one of Mark Anthony's favourites; she was 
an actress of peculiar excellence and celebrity, and rode with him (broagh 
the streets of Rome, in an open litter. 
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Ko(e 25, page SS, itana Ixxzir. 

Merfigart would have charm' d a *^Moula CadiV* 
^ Salaeioxu appetitt. 

« A Voola Cadi," is a Tui kisb Minister of Police. A Mufti the chief of t 
Santona or Prietla— according to Sir T. iierbert, a aort of Dervit, regard 
fay the Tidgar as a taint A Hoatenelj, the collector of duties at the Mom| 
of Solomon. A Soubachi is the sheriff of the city. 

Note 26, pge 35, stanca zc 

Four timet teven yeart, logo like, the futd 
Looked on thit world. 

** I htf look'd on this world for four times seven years, and shce I cot 
distiiq;nisb between a benefit and an injury, I never knew mal^" icc^-^Olh* 
iOf Aet. i Soene tv. 

Note 27, page 96, stania zciv. 

Pleasure and Laughter irrigate the eyes 

W^h the tame drops, that trickle doton for pain. 

urm luifo? n a^n x^g' v^' ^^^* i'tut^ti tcir. — Xe^iophon. 

Note 28, page 86, stania xer. 
AA Plato, ask kit pupil, too, Xenoeratet! 

**Xenocrates, the pupil and successor of Plato, defended most dogmatics 
ly, the errfMTs vt that fanciful teacher, whose plastic fancy had given bean) 
imd brilliancy to his crudest conceits, and most citravagant chimeras.— 0« 
/m*« Hi$tory/rom Mtatander to Augxutut. 

Note 29, page 97, staosa xcviii. 

" come what come may, 
Time and the hour run through the roughett day, 
Mathetk, Act i. Scene Hi. 
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t Note 90^ pi^ 98, atanza c. 

Hiui thou been taught to tyUable my name f 
Ada, my child ! too well I know thou'it not, *-^* 

To thee my name it blackness, and my fame . . ..'^' 
A blight, a btibble, or perhaps a blot. 

[ bear that mj name is jiot ntentioned in Ada^ preience; that « greea 
lin is always kept over my portrait, as over somethii^ forbiddeD, and 
ihe is not to know that she has a (ather till she comes of ag » of course 
(fill be taught to hate me, she will be brought up to it^^ 
tvotraations^ ifc. 
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I. 

r of yanities ! all is Vanity ; 

I spoke the wisest man beneath the Son : 

ore renown 'd for wisdom, than urbanity, 

itiest of Monarchs, great King Solomon ! 

ragon of virtue, or humanity ; 

try not the race which thou didst run ; 

'^isdom, nor thy Women, nor thy Wines ', 

>f thy Wives, nor half thy Concubines. 

U. 

im chaste, and continent, and kind, 

onger love Ztdontan, or Moabite ; 

a If like Bathsheba*8 son, inclined 

eorship Ammonite f or Edomile; (1) 

ige women" no more pass my pious mind j^ 

nore lyield to HUtite, or to Amoriie; \km\ , % 

eave'fpove to any thing on earth, « t . 

ne dear object,-— orphan'd from its binh. ' ^ 
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IV. 

Wine will intoxicate, and Beauty pall,-— 

What then ? Why feast more moderately on both : 

From Lady*s Chamber, and from Banquet-hall, 
I ever was, and still perhaps am loth 

To part. — I thought to cling till Death should call, 
Or Age should palsy Action into Sloth ; 

For Wine's the Mind's compost— improves Sterility, 

And Love of Women, indicates Virility. 

V. 

But all is vain , — I've compass'd every Pleasure, 
Caught every Joy before its bead could pass; 
I've loved without restriction, without measure,^ — 

I've sip'd £njoyment from each sparkling Glass, — 
r^e kiulWn what 'tis too to ** repent at leisure,'* — 
"^ I'vemirat Meeting, and I've served at ^i^' — 
And having rfved through half the World's iXanities, 
Cry with the Preacher — ^Vanity of Vanities ! 
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VI. 

What constituteg Man's chief Enjoyment here ? 

What forms his greatest antidote to Sorrow ? 
Is't Wealth ? Wealth can at last but gild his Bier«~ 

Or buy the Pall that Poverty must borrow. 
It't LoYe ? Alas^ Love's cradled in a Tear ; 

Love smiles to-day, and weeps again to-morrow ; 
Mere Child of Passion, that beguiles in Youth, 
And flies from Age, as Falsehood flies from Truth. 

VIL 

Ii't Glory ? Pause, beneath St. Helen's willow. 
Whose weeping branches wave above the Spot — 

Ask Him — whose head now rests upon its pillow. 
Its last, low pillow, there to rest, and rot. 

Is't Fame ? Ask Her — who floats upon the billow, 
Untombed, uncoffined, and perchance forgot ; — (2) 

The lovely, lovesick Lesbian — frail as fair. 

Victim of Love, and emblem of Despair. 

VIFI. 

Ii't Honour ? Gro ask Him — whose ashes sleep, 
Within the crypt of Paul's stupendous dome, (3) 

Whose Name once thundered Victory o'er the Deep, 
Far as his Country's Navies proudly roam ; 

Above whose grave, no patriot Dane shall weep- 
No Flunk deplore the hour he found a Home-* 

A home, whence Valour's Voice from Conquest's Car 

No more shall rMise the Lord— of Trafalgar ! 
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Or does Religion constitute felicity ? 

Contribute Comfort^ and create Content ; 
Control the heart's backslidings and lubricity^ 

And cheer amid the world's abandonment ? 
Comes she in naked, primitive simplicity, 

To bind the broken reed whereon we've leant ? 
The bright, the blessed Messenger of Peace, 
To bid ** the weary rest, the wicked cease 

X. 

From troubling ?" Comes she thus arrayed in Light ? 

Health in her Hand, and Heaven in her Eye ; 
On her fair brow, the Halo beaming bright, 

To mark the lovely tenant of the Sky ? 
Her flowing Robe, of dazzl'ing brilliant White, 

Bound with the zone of Love and Charity ? 
Before her Hope, as bright as Heaven's Bow, 
And Mercy, following with her wand of Snow ? — 

XI. 

Or comes she as a Minister of Wrath ? — 

Her garment black and bloody, and her hair 
Wreathed round with Serpents, whilst across her path, 

The Torch of Discord sheds its lurid glare : 
Leaning on Persecution's Arm, who hath 

Her whip of scorpions, brandished high in Air, 
Mocking the Wretch, she holds within her Spell- 
Pointing to Heaven, but marshalling to Hell ? — 
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XII. 

* comes she a mere natire of the Earth ? 

Begot by Fancy^ bred by Superstition, 

ith no credentials to denote her birth, 

Or diagnostics of a Hear'nly Mission .' 

} Herald, to proclaim celestial worth — 

No Throne, except Mankind's unsure volition — 

> Sceptre, save Faith's weak and broken staff — 

le Bigot's worship, and the Skeptic's laugh. 

xiii. 

bat is her badge ? the Christian criei^the Cross ! 
The Turk contends as strongly for the Crescent 5 
le Israelite despises both as dtoss, 
And sneering asks, ''-which most is evanescent?" 
e smiles at Christian gain, and Moslem loss ; 
Derides their fervour, himself effervescent, — 
[ings to his creed, and damns with jtut decision^ 
be Faith, that wisely rejects Circumcision. 

. XIV. 

own, and pity 'tis, that I must own it, 

I've but a partial smattering of Theology ; 

Ise, long ere this, the Christian World had known it. 

By various tractates, written on Demonology. 

did digest the Scheme once, but have thrown it 

Upon the shelf — Satanic Somatology 

meant tp have called it, but I thought it shabby, 

i> gold the. manuscript unto a Rabbi, 
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XV. 

Who being a Jew of course, he felt perplexed, 
(Although he praised the paraphrase as fine,) 

At what he termed its <* Antinomian" text, 
'' The Devils ent'ring in the herd of swine !*' 

Which first ran. straightway to the sea — and nex^ 
Both Hog and Devil choked themselves with brine 

'Tis on that same account, some Christians say, 

No Jew eats swine's-flesh t^jibis very day~> 

V 

XVI. 

But 'tis not true — llie doctrine they advance. 
And advocate, (if that b^ not synonymy,) 

You'll find detailed at length, if you should chance 
To read the fourteenth chapter ^' Deuteronomy.'* 

I state the textj with no design t' enhance 
My seeming knowledge of Hebrew economy, 

But merely prove my converse with the Bible — 

A truth which, henceforth, none will dare to libel. 

XVII., 

But what care I for hny man's Religion ? 

For Turk, or Christian, Gentile, or for Jew ? 
For Noah's Dove, or for Mahomet's Pigeon ? 

All may be false, or all, perchance, be true. — ' 
One day we'll know, when once we've crossed the St; 

Lake — ^when once our souls are filtered through 
The alembic of the Grave. — Till then, at least, 
'Tis wise to leave tho^e matters to your Prie4* ' 
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xvin. 

Now then to Jaan — ^Reader, recollect, 

We left oar Hero quietly reposing, 
(Happy, no doubt, as one of the Elect, 

To whose enraptured fancy Heaven's disclosing 
Visioos of Bliss, that none but saints expect :) 

I say, remember, we left Juan dozing 
On Pleasure's pillow, and on Beauty's bosom ; 
And little dreaming he shouid.4ver lose 'em. 

XIX. 

S^NPOfe we now that night of rapture plist. 
And that some two months since, have intervened ; 

Suppose, each night a transcript of the last^— 
A- truth, I fear, which can't be contravened. 

Shqipose her Grace to be approaching fast, 
A certain state, that's not so easily skreened; — 

Suppose, ye Gods! I tremble as I'm writing! 

Sappose, his Grace, the Duke, is just alighting ! 

XX. 

Never was coming more inopportune ! 

Never was loving Husband less desired ; 
Not more unwelcome Winter's Frosts in June, 

Or Mistress' kisses of whom one's grown tired ; 
Not more disgracious, Albion's tacred Tune, 

(In Freedom's land^ where Monarchy's expired^ — ) 
That chaimt of Slavery, '^ Grod save the King," 
Which Freesen scoff at, but which Britons sing. 
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XXI. 

A more unwish'd, unhop'd for, unexpected, 

A more unceremonious, or illicit, 
A more unhappy, or more devil-directed, 

More inauspiciouSi or untimely visit, 
Excepting one, (trat 1 ghpiild be suspected 

Of a design, in quoting it, to quiz it,) 
Was ever known, or thought of, told, or heard, 
From Adam's retgn, to that..of George the Third. 

xxn. 

He had been absent long, and should have been 
Absent much longer, or else not at all ; — 

The Devil's almost sure to step between 
A Husband's absence, and his Lady's fall ; 

Such was the case with Adam, we have seen, — 
And such examples now, are no ways small, 

For every absent Adam may perceive 

Some Devil ready to attempt bis Eve. 

XXIII. 

And no great wonder, for the Heart will cling 
To some dear prop, on which to hanj^ its hope. 

The first (however rude) which chance may bring 
Anear its Compass, or within its Scope ; — 

Even as the infant plant delights to fling 

Its tender clasp along some rough wall's slope, 

Hugging its sides, as if it lov'd to court. 

Its rough, its rugged, but Its sure support, * 
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XXIV. 

But now to introduce hig Lordship- — though 

Perhaps it will be better first to mention, 
That Rumour, which is seldom yery slow, 

To impugn the virtue of the best intention, 
Bad for dome short time past begun to grow 

So loud, as to demand the intervention 
Of our fair Hostess, and our noble Host; — 
The first (as usual) seem'd concern 'd the most: 

XXV. 

For IVe observed in cases of this kind, 

In matters both of calumny, and scandal, 
k ready tact or bent, of female mind — 

A natural propensity to handle 
Cases of character, — Even as you find V 

All females with instinctive method dandle, 
[Although untaught) with perfect art, and ease, 
Each new bom urchin, on theii ready knees. 

XXVI. 

But how, or why, they all possess this tact, 

I know not, or at least, need not disclose; 
Let it suffice to say snch is the dact, 

And he who knows it not — but little knows. 
Tis scarcely worth our while lo be exact. 

On unimportant matters, such as those 
Vagaries of the female Head, or Heart, 
Che first, half Vacuum, and the last all Art. 

F 
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XXVII. 

But there were other stronger reasons, why 
Fair Adeline appeared so much concerned. 

Beyond that common Curiosity, 
With which the female breast has erer burned ; 

All which shall be developed by-and-by, 
With other secrets, " quietly inurned," 

As yet within the Grave of silent Thought } 

To be evolved, in due time as they o«gfat. 

XXVIII. 

We said that Scandal had at first arraigned, 
Her Grace's conduct^ as somewhat too free, 

As more licentious, and more unrestrained. 
Than suited with heir State^ or Dignity. 

But now Report grew bolder, and complained, 
Not of flirtation — ^but Adultery ! 

'Twas even hinted, though, perhaps, unfounded. 

The Duchess' figure gradually rounded. 

XXIX. 

If these reports reached not her Grace's ear, 
'Tis nothing strange,— for those it most affects 

Are always sure to be the last to hear, 
The tale of Scandal, unless one detects 

Surmise^ of slander, in the secret sneer, 
The frequent whisper,^— or, perhaps, suspects 

The constant sidelong glance, join'd to the half 

Avoided presence, and the smother'd laugh ; — 
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XXX. 

For those are some few of the ▼arious ways, 

Adopted by the well-bred, and polite, 
To mark the moment, when Esteem decays, 

Or when acquaintance is to cease outright. 
No doubt *tis wise, and virtuous, and betrays 

For breach o^Chastity, however slight. 
The same abhorrence Sparta once displayed 
Towards breach of Honesty — token 'twas btiray'd, (4^ 

^ xxxr. 

Her Grace, 'tis true, had for some time observed, 

(Albeit, unused to the observing mood,) 
A sort of distant conduct, a reserved 

Demeanour, and at times not far from rude 
Upon the part of Adeline : which served 

Awhile to curb the Coquette to the Prude : 
But still report grew loud and louder, till 
It was proposed by Lord Amundeville 

XXXII. 

To institute a strict investigation ; 

(Not that he deem'd the rumours could be true) — 
But merely silence future obtrectation, 

Was all his Lordship yet -proposed to do. 
He likewise judg'd some slight examinlition 

A duty, (and his Lady thought so too,) 
He owed to Juan, as his Lordship's Guest, 
To set reports, like those, at once at rest^ 
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XXXIII. 

But being a/^ polish 'd Peer polite," felt bound 
" To every act of duty" — so proposed 

The same to Juan; who replied, <<He found 
" No gre^t objection) — only it'disclosed 

''Ifakind suspicions, — and upon that ground, 
.^JEKe thought that if the mMter hadj»posed — 

*^li would have been as well — better inoeed, 

<' But as it was, bis Lordship niigy|daroceed." 

XXXI V^. ^^ 

His Lordship did proceed; and it is said. 
He found the evidence amount to this : 

One of the witnesses, (a chambermaid,) 
Deposed to having seen the parties^li^ss ; — 

But being a pert, loquacious, subtle Jlt§ley 
Added, she thought such matters not amiss: 

Another swore, she peep'd through Juan's curtain. 

And saw two hea^s — but whose, she was not certaii 

XXXV. 

So far the Proof but rested on slight Grounds ; 

Yet half this proof had served a modem Jury, 
(Whose Chivalry of late transcends all Bounds, 

Quixotic ChaftUMOns of each lew'd-eyed Houri !)- 
T' award a Ver^pfFpf some thousand Pounds. — 

They lay it on with Such unsparing fury. 
In cases of CV^ Con.; but doubly dear. 
When " Breach olf Promise" can be made t' appear. 
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For then, young Mercy, hides her pitying head, 
And banish'd Justice, drops her equal Scale: — 

Then, Accusation, stalks with fearless tread, — 

With brazen tears, weeps out, her perjured T^e^.^ 

Whilst gallant Jurors, better fee'd than fed, 
(Who dread a l^ast, as Debtors dread a Jail,) 

Rob some poor wretch, to shore some Wanton's fame, 

And deck her forth, to batten on her shame. 

XXXVII. 

Fools ! know ye not, ye spread the compost wide, 

And fertilize the stercoraceous soil. 
For Harlotry to fatten ? that ye guide 

Vice to a Throne — hunt virtue to a Toil ? 
That ye but strengthen Prostitution's tide, 

Paving her shores with Gold ** — that ye assoil, 
The modest Zone round Virtue's bosom cud'd, 
And make our land the Corinth of the world ? (5) 

XXXVIII. 

Cater ye not for Arofligacy, when 

Te make Seduction's path the road to Wealth ? (6) 
Purvey ye not for Vice, and Lewdness then. 

When thus your vei diets smile (as 'twere by stealth] 
Upon the very crimes they should condtomn? 

Vicarious Gxiardians of our Laws ! whose Health 
Ha^s on your Fiat ; — righteous Jurors I. vlio 
Had given King David, bitter cause to rue, 

F 2 
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XXXIX. 

(Had ye but haply livM in th* " olden time/* 

When the blest name of Juror was unknown,) 

His Royal Amours — and that most sublime 

Of all Adult'ries — one which stands alone, 

^ Beacon, to avert all future crime, 

-. (IltMig^ bas'd on Murder, brightened by a Thron( 

Wilh EHmn*s daughter, and Uriah's wift, 

( 8— ICC of no damages, and little strife;) — 

t. i 
XL. 

Te Jaron pack'd by dozens in a Box ! 

Which, like Pandora*s, opens out each ill, 
Nor leaves even Hope behind; ye Orthodox ^ 

(Doubtless well meaning Idiots !) who are still 
Judges of Law and Fact — what paradox 

In Reason is it — Morals, Law, or WilLf 
With damning damages^ when ye amerce 
A " Breach of Promise" — which is MUom worse, 

XLL 

Nay, often better << honoured in the broach 
Than the observance," and when ye reward 

(Even to your legal tether's utqiost reach) 
A Breach of Chastity ! — and Ithus afford 

Triumph to Criiiil|iy or Vice, — (ovations each, 
Alike to be condemned and be deplored ;) 

Or as precoci^i|M| fitfs Watts would say, (7) 

"Poison Life's ing«f and paint Damnation gay. 
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XLU. ' ^ 

IVbat is so merchantable dow as kistetf 

What half so marketable as the faxourt 
Of Wives, or Widows, Mistresses, or Misses P 

Virtue's a bobble — ^where's the fpQl woeld satc 1^^? 
Is Wealth the object of the fair one*s wishes? wj||S?-'f!^^ 

The passport's sute,^ — a Jury never wavcr8,-^6jf?i/.;j^ ^>. 
If Man, once curs'd, still craves forbidden fruiti|^ ^ ,' -' ^ 
Let him be damn'd again — in a laxotuU. * JM » 

XLIII. 

Sue for Adultery, Seduction, Rape; 

For each, or ail, nor mind self crimination — 
What though it prove a somewhat awkward scrape 

To damn one's Fame, by one's own Adjuration !— • 
Try *' Breach of Promise" then — ^there's no escape, 

Besides no personal interrogation ; 
All you require's an Interview and Letter, 
A Mother's Oath, M^ps, may make it better. (8) 

XLIV. 

But what is << Breach of Promise" after ail? 

A <' trifle light as air," or as a feather; 
'Tis rising from a banquet ere it pall, — 

'Tis Joy apart, not Mifwy together; — 
Th' avoidance of the cause of Adam's Fall,-^ 

A slip from out the noose of Hymen's tether,— 
A hfdf way acquiescence with Numi^s, (9) 
The Roman Censor, though somewmfc fastidious; 
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XLV. 

For he declared once publicly at Rome 

(So Aulus Gellius says) in an Oration — 
That had kind Nature woven us in some loom, 

(A curious substitute, that, for gestation,) 
Wtthottt the help of Women, then our Doom, 

H|kd icarce admitted further melioration: 
■And ooly to prevent the World's miscarriage 
He thought it prudent to encourage Marriage! 

XLVI. 

That Matrimony was a sacrifice 

Of private Pleasure to a public duty ; — 
Here some may think Metellus ovc^r-nice ; 

Some fawning sycophants to frowning Beauty, 
Who fancy marriage quite a Paradise; — 

So some admire Complexions that are sooty; 
(As Desdemona did,) who wed at random — 
^< Sed de gustibus non est disputandum." 

xLvn. 

*Tis a true adage, that, I know none truer, 
Not even Sancho Panza's, when he strung them 

Like beads in bunches; — as ill-timed, but fewer 
Than Jeffries' jokes to culprits, ere he hung them. 

Some have strange tastes; and, <'oh! formose puer" (10) 
Shows Maro's, not least singular among them ; 

Who tells you, not to trust too much to Colour, 

But leave the fair, and sometimes choose the duller. 
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XI4VIII. 

Bat this is foreign — Therefore to renew 

My erudite^ elaborate Definition; 
(A definition not more strange than true, 

Worthy of every Juryman's revision, 
(rd recommend it to each Critic's too, '". V' 

Designed, moreover, for the next edition ,• 

Of "Johnson's Lexicon" improved by Todd,— '^^^ ■/^' 
The shortest road to knowledge ever trod.) 

XLIX. * 

Knowledge, I mean (>f Etymology, 

The pedigrees of Words, and derivations; 
(For Words, like Worthies, have their Ancestry 

And Heralds, jealous of (heir reputations ;)— ,^ 

But for the science .of Orthoepy, 

With all its « parallel ramifications," (11) 
To form the first-rate reader, finish'd talker, 
Consult T. Sheridan^^or Dr. Walker. 

L. 

But "Breach of Promise" means — dislike to wed||^ 

Antipathy perhaps, to parturition ; 
Reluctance, it may be, to share one's bed, 

Preferring a diagonal position ; — (12) 
Perhaps an apprehension when one's dead, 

In after Worlds, of coming in collision a 

With "Flesh of one's own Flesh," "J^e of one's Bone," 
Besides, that cnrious junction, Jwo in One — 
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LI. 

A junction, which too oft resembles that, 

Which Locke once saw, a villaiiDus compound : (13) 

The coalition of a Cat and Rat, — 
Two mortal Enemies in one skin bound, — 

In Nature heterogeneous, as the Bat 
Which seems half form'd for Air, and half for Ground^ 

Or like the Whale equivocal — IVe heard 

Whales are not fish — Pray ! Is a Bat a bird ? 

• LU. 

'' Something too much of this," as Hamlet says, 
Horace, the same, (but not so weU) '< Jam satis. 

I loved not Horace in my boyish days, 

But now those days are past, and so my hate is : 

Besides, in one of my anteriour Lays, 

I've said the same, — the repetition's ** gratis,' 

Which means, — as useless here as Turkish « firmans 

Would be in Britain, or as British sermons 
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LIU. 

Have JtBDv'd in his Sublimity's Dominions ^ — 
Whotook it in his head the other day, 

To keep his Subjects to their old opinions. 
And send our pious Missioners away ', 

Burning their Bibles, by the hands of Minions (14) 
Of baser metal^ and of browner clay. 

Who meet in Mosques, and shout to "Allah," rather 

Than crowd to Churches^^and cry out "Our Father !" 
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LIV. 

But I digress. — Digression is no sin, 

Although Transgression be, but to digress, 

Is not transgression, and so, here we win 
The victory o'er transgression ; — but trespass 

Upon our reader's patience, and therein, 
We do transgress ; therefore with willingness (16) 

We here submit, to crave the reader's pardon : — 

If th' are not Critics, — for 'gainst such we harden 

LV. 

Both Heart and Hand. — ^I hate the name of Critic, 
It whets my Satire — renders me sarcastic, — 

My temper sour — my judgment analytic-— 
My mind morose — my feelings less elasticf— 

But sweetest Perfumes may become mephitic, 
If ta'en in doses, that are over-drastic, — 

And best Critiques on Critics tire attention 

If elongated, beyond doe extension. 

LVI. 

Therefore enough of Critics — Jurors too;^- 

The last (Heav'n knows) have cost me pretty dear, 

Making me wade, some twenty Stanzas through, 
To prove (what all the world knows is quite clear,) 

That they are Fools, and ** know not what they do !" 
I fain would have reformed them, but I fear 

Disease so rooted, none can hope to cure, — 

'Tis but th' attempt to bleach th» Blackamoor. 
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LVU. 

But 'tis high time we should return to Juan. 

Poor Juan ! ever doom'd to be the yictim 
Of some new passion, and what's worse, each new one 

Destined still more t* embarrass, and afflict him. 
Had he have had some friend, (I mean) some true one, 

Bot to remonstrate — and at times restrict him> 
Or some kind Ariadne of a wife 
To thread him throug^h the labyrinth of Life, 

LVIII. 

How happy then had been our Hero's lot! 

At all events, how very chang'd his state ! 
The World forgetting — by the World forgot, 

His Doom defined— for ever fixed his Fate ! 
His only care — the Children he begot ;— 

Suppose we wed him yet ! 'Tis not too late ; 
Some maid— or widow— Widow? Juan ! No ! 
I love thee well, and will not damn thee so. 

LIX. 

4J1 fismale Virtue is, at best, but Weaknesc *, 
Ail female Reason, little more than Folly ; 

AB female Worth, may be comprised in — Meekness; 
Sweet source of Mercy — bane of Melancholy. (16) 

But Widow'a brightest smiles have still a Bleakness; 
And Widow's coldest frowns were never wholly 

Without some oblique gleam^ fiom whence Hope might 

Catch a refracted ray of tnmtklBt Ught. 
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LX. 

A Widow's Virtue (at best, second-hand) 

Is like a cone inverted, on t^hose point. 
If balanc'd rightly, for a time 'twill stand, 

But insecure at best, and " out of joint." 
Tet one prerogative it may command ; 

A Widow's chastity can*t disappoint: — 
Had the Eighth Harry kept to Widow's Beds, 
He'd saved his Fame, and spared some Maiden's Heads. 

LXI. 

And yet, 'tis but sad, sorry sport at last, 
(Which those who don't believe had better try,) 

To set the Soul's affections << on a cast," 
And boldly ** stand the hazard of the die," 

As — ^But no matter now — ^The hour is past, 
Thotigh still the retrospection brings a sigh \ 

I say — 'tis sad — sad— sorry — sport — ^to wed 

The hackneyed relict of another's bed. ^ ' 

LXIL 

Bat to caress — what once has been caressed ! 

But to enjoy — what once has been enjoyed! 
But to possess — what once has been possessed ! 

A form that's faded, and a heart that's void ! 
Is this Enjoyment P — this a state so blessed ? 

What ! wear the Flower, another has destroyed — 
Storn its sweets, and sip'd its virgin dew. 
And left the stem, and withered leaf to you r 
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LXIir. 

Is this Delight ?— 4g this Ambition's pride ? 

(For Wedlock has its victories like War,) 
To woo and win a Widow for a Bride, 

Upon whose ranquish'd Heart yet rests the Scar 
Of Love's last conflict ? — ^in whose Eye the tide 

Has scarce yet ebb'd, that flowed so fast and far^— • 
The deep salt tide, which Misery supplies, 
Which Pity draws^ — ^but Passion quickly dries. 

LXIV. 

The Cheek once closely to another's prest, 
That fondly glow'd, and now but faintly warms — 

The Head once pillowed on another's Breast — 
The Form that folded in another's AxifAf 

There sunk to slumber, and there sighed to rest — 
Lips blanch'd by other's kisses — budding charms 

Blasted by other's touches — these compose 

A Widow's worth, without a Widow's woes. 

LXV. 

And then the gratulations of the Crowd, 
Leering one's welcome to connubiai bliss.^- 

Kre the cdid Worm has pierced His tender shroud, 
Or slimed His livid lip with putrid kiss. 

Who far more purely once, and full as proud 
Claim'd the same Hand (then never pledg'd) for his : 

And now the Knoll that swells above his Head 

The it»pping-stone to mount another's bed ! 
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LXVl. 

By Heaven ! I'd sooner steal the sickly tfigTy 

Whose fitful gleam is glanc'd upon- a fonib, 
By the departing Orb of dying Day, 

Sinking in Twilight^s grey and ghastly gloom ; — 
Its palsied fires too feeble far to play — 

Too weak to warm — too transient to illume — 
And bind that sunset Halo on my Brow 
Eternal emblem of a Hopdess Vow ; — , 

LXVII. 1 

I*d sooner spread my coudi beneath some bower, . 

Where deadly Night-shade, and dark Cypress wave— 
Or hang my Soal*s Salvation on that Hour 

When Mercy's flelf shall want the power to save ; m 

Than weave within my bridal Wreath ont Flower, " *': 

Fluck'd from the Mound that guards a Hwbanfjt Grave ; 
Or blend my Heart's beams (bright as those above) • ■ , ' 
With the dim Twilight ofa Widow's Love. ^ "^ ^* > i' 

LXVIII. * 

Though Beauty's kiss may burn upon my Up, 
And Pleasure's smile yet sparkle in my eye, 

From Joy's bright Goblet though I gaily sip. 
And drain Delight, till even its dregs be dry, 

To me J;'were vain, unless my Soul could dip 
In that sweet stream, which bids remembrance die — 

Bury past pleasures in Oblivion's vault 

To drown with them the memory o( one fault. -i . 
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LXIX. 

But I forget oar Haro, whilst I muse 

And moraliie ob Sorrows long departed ; 
Tet for the soul of me 1 can't refuse 

A Tear of Pity to the broken-hearted; 
For such I deem all husbands who may lose 

Their wives by Death^-or otherwise be parted — 
Also, such Bachelors as chance to wed 
Widows, whose former husbands are — not dead. 

' LXX. 

But some love Widows — Buckingham had three : 
And Denham's aecond damned his Constitution; (17) 

Mahomet chose the Widow KadijS — (18) 
But he had reasons for his resolution ; 

His was a master-stroke of Polify, 

And saved the Prophet's fame from dissolution — 

The Wench was rich and handsome, and what's more thaa 

AQ — 'tis said^ she help'd him half concoct the Koran ! 

IXXl. 

For my own part — were I condemned to wed 

A second Chance — But Heaven forefend such strife ! 

For I may say (I think) as Hoicroft said, (19) 
I've had. enough to last me all my life — 

But if I should uncurtain Wedlock's bed, 
No Widow e' .r should should share it as my Wife, 

If for no better reason than *tis said 

That Johnson gave — " 'Twere better get a Maid." 
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LXXII. 

True, Johnson did not practice, as he qpc^ 

(Too much the case with Moralista iriMi Ihreachers,) 

For he submitted to a Widow's yok^ -* ' 

And not the fairest either of Heaven's creatures. (20) 

Others have done the same — and 'tis no joke — 
But let's leave scanning Matrimony's features^ 

And '< respice ad" Juan, whom we'll marry, 

When every other mischief shall miscarry. 

LXXIII. 

For when we left him, he had more occasion 

Of a Civilian, than of Wife, or Friend ; 
One of those gentle Masters of Persuasion, 

Who sometimes (but *fw rarely) condescend 
(Some Wives will do tiie same too) to evasion ; 

For the same object, to attain their end ; 
But different in their different degrees, — 
The last for favours, and the first for fees. 

LXXIV. 

And what is Friendship ? — Friendship's but a Name^ 
So Goldsmith says : and what is Love, or Lust, 

Or Passion .' — synonyms which mean the same,— 

A spark, incorporated with our Dust; — . ,,*-;i 

The leaven, that quickens, and ferments its tame 

'* Cold, clod-like particles of Vnatter— just 

Like to the fabled fire Prometheus stole : — 

Both come from Heav'n, and both create the Soul. 

G 2 
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LXXV. 

Love is like Wit — 'tis hard to be defined, 

For Proteus-lObei 'twill change its shapes and ways;* 
Or like the Lightiiiii|fy (that's a more refined 

Comparison,) it scorches where it plajs ; — 
Or liOve is like the Phcenix — self-enshrined, 

Builds its own Pile, and dies in its own blaze; — 
Or Loye (but only in its ruder forms) 
Is like the Pitterell,— delights in Storms. 

LXXVI. 

But what has Lof^ t6 do with Juan now ? 

And what has Juan now to do with Love ? 
Let us return ! Henceforth we disafow 

Throughout this Canto, all intent to rove j 
But as my Muse is errant, we'll allow 

One stanza more (and only one) to prove, 
(And that, with syllogistical facility) 
The reason of my Muse's peccability. 

LXXVII. 

An female nature's prone to go astray : 
This it my first or << major" proposition ; 

My Mom ts female— that dare none gainsay ; 
And lo my " minor's" prov'd past opposMiB. 

Now eomes the inference, (for that's the way 
Of syllogistic, dauic disquisition,) 

" Ergo," my Muse is doom'd to go astray, 

In spite of all that SophiStry can say. 






I 

I 
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Lxxvm. 

This b true Log^o — Here's a Syllogism 
Prime, pure^ and perfect as an uncorked Bottle — 

Without « DilenuMft,'* and without « Sophism"— 
Knots which too often Dialectitians throttle; — 

One which may fairly challenge Criticism^ 
Worthy of its inventor, AristiBtle — (21) 

Worthy of each << Matriculate," whose grand views 

Are based on ** Duncan,"^ or are built on " Andrews." 

LXXIX. 

Bat to conclude — '* Si quid novisti rfdlw' 

Istis, candidus imperte — si non, his 
Uten mecum" — Horace grows infectious, 

Tet the quotation comet not here aBU8| : 
It means (in metaphrase) — " Be not exceptiowt, 

If yon know aught in Logic exceeds thisy 
Impart it caoikily — If not, then please 
Avouch its troths and— just make use of these." 

LXXX. 

Now to resume, and prosecute our narrative, 

Without f < let, hindraace, stay, or interruptkM.;*' 
For that's the legal phrase, (I think,) declaratife . 

Of all intflpHim to forego irruption. 
But as my legal knowledge's but comparative, 
•Perhaps the words may suffer some oonruption , 
Not in their sense, I mean in their location — 
Froni transposition, or inosculation. 
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LXXXI. 

No matter — ^Let me see ! where did we leave 
Oar Hero Juan ? Oh ! — at Norman Abbey 

And in a sitaation which I grieve 
To think, (but more to say it,) somewhat shabby : — 

In no great favour now, you may conceive 
With Adeline, or fair Aurora Raby — 

The first too proud, the last by far too pure 

To pardon such " ^garemens du coeur." 

LXXXU. 

But such disfavoi^^ **like a summer cloud, 
May overcome us without special wonder," — 

For Virtue, ever selfish, always proud, 
In Love knows no Communion — stands asunder 

From all amalgamation with the Crowd — . ■ 
Nor deals on Shares, like Pirates when they phmder 

For Woman's Love (I mean self-love) is b^mdless. 

Deep as the Sea, and sometimes quite as groundless. 

LXXXIII. 

And Woman's hate — but here we have a case 
. So mudi fai point, t'wfll save us all preamble : 
Besides, my Pegasus must mend his pace, 

Being interdicted furthermore to ramble*('<^ 
('Tis true, he heart it with a sorry grace 

So prone to trc(t, curvet, to gambol, amble^ 
And sometimes bound — ) as lately he has shown a 
Leap, not unworthy Phaulus of Crotona^ 
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Lxxxpr. 

For he ('tis said) leap'd fifty-two feet, or 
Fifty, at least,— I say, " Credat Judsus !" 

Which means, I don't believe the story, more 
Than' half the tales they tell us olXinnsos — 

'Us true my Muse has juia]p*d almost three score 
Stanzas — (the reader here may oversee us) 

For though our work is but a work of fiction, 

Its verity admHk no contradiction. 

LX2XF. y 

But to recur to Juan's situation ; . 

When last we left him (stanza thirty-three,) 
We had just completed the examination 

O^^woiiiHicious virgins, commonly 
Called uH^pDei-tiuiuf* — ^which last (^nomination 

Like ^* lucus a non hicendo" means, — tBat we 
In English nomenclature sometimes call 
JMoui-seryants, maids — because no maids at all. 

LXXXYI/ - 

Bat be that as it may. — I 8ay^;wt^ seen 

Their depositions taken, andjrecorSed ; 
And publish'd, probably, they would have been, 

Had like facilities but been afforded 
As on the recent trial of a Queen 

Where witnesses though hired, subborn'd, rewtfded 
(Still found their evidence fall short a little) 
To prove that Queen a w— ->, her King a wittoK 
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LXSXVII. 

But in her Grace's instance nought was prov'd 

It seem8,-^and so the matter would have rested. 
And all suspicion silenced, as behooved 

In cases, where a charge was unattested. 
— ^But there was one, whom Jomb once had loFtd, 

(I mean, of course, that sort of love, suggested 
By each fair face, to every feeling heart) 

'Tis sin to share it, but 'tis pain to part. 

UCBVUI. 

She was an orphan Jewen, fair and young 

When first ('twas three years since) his lordship me* her ; 
And well accomplish'd — played, and danced, and song^- 

And though half French, by birth, yet few Iumw bettor 
Than this young Bebrewess, the English tongiWi 

And so the Duke being charmed, resolved to let her 
Attend her Grace, (they do so at Vienna) 
As half domestic, and as half duenna. 



! 



But she was one, who mhriil not as a menial. 
But rather half compaoleB to her Grace ; — 

Until their loves becoming too congenial 
She judged it prudent to resign her place;—* 

Now, though the error of the maid be venial, 
I can't say so much for the mistress' case ; 

For virgin's frailties admit excuse, 

But wives' delinquencies are rank abuse. 
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XC. 

And the it was, who caused the quick return 

So unexpected, and so undesired, 
Of her fair rival's Lord, from his sojourn 

In foreign lands — and she it was, who fired 
The torch of Scandal — ^badi its breath to burn. 

Till the last glimmering^yiBg spark expired — 
With all the hate, and almost all the zeal, 
Which ChriiCilpA sects, towards Christian zealots feel. 

XCl. 

And she it was, (half Moorish jtef half French,) 
Whose downcast eye betrayed such secret grief, 

And still more secret 8hame,-^who seem'd to blench— ^ 
Whose cheek was pale as snowdrops, or the leaf 

That blanch'd by Winter's breath, — who strove to quench, 
The stifled sigh, that struggled MH. relief. 

Though now and then,'« tear was seen to starts 

Dash'd from the deluge thafo'erflowed her heart. 

xcn.^ ^ 

But when she raisd her ^^^PffiMp^* ^^ speak, 
And fixed them upon Jnaa^Jmf^Wlmili by — 

£ach feature swelled with rag^]i-<i^and the mild, meek. 
And modest tear, that trembled in her eye, 

But wanted strength to trickle to her cheek, 
Scoich'd with the lightning flash of Jealousy. 

She toss'd her head on high-— her raven hair 

Stream'd down her breast, and lay in clusters there ; 



.SIl. 
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XCtlL 

She paused ; her eye glanced swifUy round the roont, 
But seemed to miss some object that it sought; — 

Rested again on Juan — and its gloom 
Darken'd to horror— one would scarce hAive diongbt 

Features so lovely, in th' uncancelled bloom 

(A few weeks since) of Beauty^ could have caught 

Expressions dark and dread, such as she cast y^- 

To Him ^e first of Hate— H>f Hope the last ' 

XCIV. 

Twice she essayed to speak-i4ier lips just moTed, 
But sent no accent forth — she turned aside 

Perchance to weep— — th' attempt abortive prov'd ; 
She seem'd the Cyprian's statue verified, (22) 

So pale^ so pure, so perfect, so unmoved ; 
At length its petrifketion past, she sighed, 

Press 'd her wan hand upon her withered hearty 

(As if that pressure could assuage its smart,) 

XCV. 

And dashing back he^jmn locks that fell 

So wildly, want6nly Itixitriant 
As quite to hide the surcharged bosom's swell 

Though rife with rage^ — with Passions prurient, 
She spoke in tones sepulchral as the knell 

That haunts the ear, when long its sound is qient. 
But yet in accents sweet, and gently mild 
As Mothers murmur o*er a slumbering child. 



I 



Cahto XVIII. don JUAN. 86 

C3CVI. 

'< f feel I'm fallen— Fat^ hath willed it so, 

" I gaze upon the object of my pain ; 
" God ! could I but recall that hour !— but no ; 

" Recall were fruitless — 'twould be so again ;— > 
** I ask not Pity's tear for me to flow — 

** I ask not Mercy bifci alike are vain : 
** I but ask Memory to forget my thame, 
" And throw Oblivion's pall o'pr Eva's name. 

xcvn. 

*ffor I am humble, even to nothhugness 

^ Humble in station, humble too in birth, 
*^ More humble stfll in feeling — not the less 

'' My misery — where's the wretch on Earth 
'* Feels Honour's loss to such acute excess 

^ As she, whose virtue is her only worth ? 
^< ^e lofty reed^ if trampled on, may rise— 
" T^ humble shrub, once cmsh'd, alas ! it dies !" 

xcvin. . 

Here Juan interposed — << 'Tis vali-l» hear 
<' This lengthened detail of female despair;—- 

<' Sach an Exordium would reqnhre a year, 
" And then we'll be no wiser than we were ; — 

'< What you assert no doubt is tfiie and clear — 
'< But then the instance is by no means rare — 

<< All females iMve their follies — you have yours — 

'< But trifling cases, call for trifling cures. 

H 
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XCIX. 

" BesideSi your tale yields no elacidation — 
<' Nay ! do not interrupt '.—one moment's pause i — 

*^ We all commiserate your situation 
'^ Myself the most — as being most the cattse — 

'^ But let us wave all mutual crimination — 
^^ Accommodate at once all idle flaws :— 

'< You're not required your weakness to disclose, 

'^ Nor do I wish to hear it— rHeaven knows ! 

C. 

'^ If you have any circumstance to state 

" That can impugn the conduct of her Grace — 

" Or if your knowledge can substantiate 
'' Those rumours which, (I think,) 'tis vain to trac^ 

*^ If even your jealousy can conjugate— 

*' Nay ; now I see the blood mount to your face — 

<' Why will you spoil those charms, — so heavenly fair, 

'^ With passions so malignant ? — ^Pray, forbear !<^" 

CI. 

He who has seen the red-forked lightnings flash, 
From out some black, and tempest-gathered Cloud — . 

And heard the Thunder's simultaneous crash 
Bursting in peals terrifically loud. 

He who has marked the maddened ocean dash 
(Robed in its snow-white foam, as in a shroud) 

Its giant billows on the groaning shore. 

While Death seems echoed in its deaf 'ning roar, — 
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cn. 

He who has seen the rent volcano burst — 

Its blazing entrails gushing from the womb 
Of the deep groaning mountain, which has nurs'd 

Long ages since, in subterraneous gloom, 
Its buried fires, that smoke and smoulder first, 

(Walled in the prison of the Cyclops* tomb :) 
Then in ^gantic ^(iziii^ columns rise, 

Scorching withiriphurous breath the distent skieS; — 

cm. 

He who has seen the wild-^^lamado sweep 

(Its path destruction, anillftts progress death) 
The silent bosom of the smiling deep ' 

With the black besom of its boisterous breatibi : 
Waking to strife the -slumbering waves tlHtt leap \ 

In battling surges from their beds beneath, 
Yawning and swelling from their liquid caves 

Like buried giants from their restless graves, 

CIV. 

He who has gazed on sights, and scenes like these 
Hath looked on Nature in her maddest mood, 

But Nature's warfare passes by degrees, 
The Thunder's voice is fnphM however rude 

The dying winds unclasfi ihe vaging seas — v* 
The scowling sky throws bflek her cloud-capt liDod — 

The infant lightnings to their cradles creep 

And the gaunt Earthquake rocks herself to sleep. 
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CV. 

But there are storms, whose lightnings ever glare } 
Tempests^ whose thunders never cease to roll — 

The storms of Love, when maddened to Despair — 
The furious Tempests of the jealous Soul. 

That Kamsin of the Hecut, which few can bear-«y,(23) 
Which owns nc^iimit — and which knows no goid — 

Whose blast leavA Joy a tomb— fend Hope a spiift> 

Reason a bla^-and Happiness a w^. 

CVI. 



Such' was the storm long nurplift Eva's breast, 
1. ^ Now flash*d its Lightnings Ipiii her angry Ej 
|« V Rage4 ia *at Heart>— once peaceful as the BipHi 



Of Oeei|ii*i ware^ when on its ly>som lie 
The cdl«# BiiJii^ons in their liquid nest (24) 

Rock'd, — till their full-fledged pinions learn to fly. 
Now wilder than that wave — its slumbers paslrrf^ 
And waked to fury by the Siroc's blast — a . 

CVIL 

Fiercely^ and fixedly, as on her prey 

The famish'd Tygress darts her blood-red eye^— 
Wildly as from her slumber scared away 

The frighted Eagle screams along the sky, — 
Loudly ^ roars the Catarad^ ^^V*^^ spray 

Dashjii from its broken bUle#, leaps on high, — 
So fiercely flash'd that eye, so wildly woke 
The long-loud shriek, as thus she madly spoke, — 
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CVIII. 

'< She's an Adulttriss — She — by Heaven > I swear ! 

** She's an Adalteress ! Ill not sound her name— ^ 

** And in that guilt-stained bosom now doth bear 

'< The pledge of Crime — the surety of her Shame— 
"*' Hope not to frown me silent— If I wear 

" A bleeding heart — she too shall wetr the same — 
** The brand I fatten en my forehead now 
<< Shall sink its cnrse^ still deeper on her brow — 

CIX. 

And Thou ! the cause — &• cui'sed cause of all ! — 
Sudden she stopped — and o'er her brow shf pMS'd 

Her hurried hand — like one who would recaUg '' " 
Some raaished thought — then paused ttalviMHMast 

A glance at Juan, as she cried — ** that fa£— ' 
" That heavy foot-fall — ^yes ; — 'tis he at last — 

« Oh God!— 4he point where all my hopes have centred — 

— ^Here tb« doo| openedf^— and Lord Fitss Fulke entered ! 

ex. 

Oh! for a pencil dipp'd in Rainbows' dies — 
Or, Pen, with power like Franklin's magic rod 

To woo the Levin from her native skies 
Though sporting on the %isom of her God. — 

How strange ! — in spite, (ndftw his motto lies) (86) 
Of Him who shakes Olymp^ with his nod — 

An iron wand, and cast by human clay. 

Should climb to Heaven and tempt its fires away. 

H £ 
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CXI. 

But Pencil bath'd in such celestial huet^ 
Or Pen whose gleaming point is dipp'd in flame, 

Brighter than that recording angels use 
To register the ransom'd Sinner's name — 

Must paint the scene of wonder which ensues 
Like that which o*er Belshazzar's revel came-* 

A scene whose mighty splendour shall transcend 

All Hogarth pencil'd, and all Homer penn'd. 

CXU. 

But rest mj Harp awhile — ^I looie thy string 
Nor grieve to hear thy dying notes expire ; 

Though soon across thy chords the Bard shall fling 
Hit kindling touch, and wake thy slumbering wire. 

Soon shall my Muse replume her eagle wing — 
Soon shall her eye resume its wonted fire — 

Prepare a flight far longer and far higher 

With eye that winks not — wing Aat cannot tan. 

* 

CXIII. 

Reader we part — perchance again to meet — 

Or perhaps never — *tis the same to me — 
But even in parting there is somethuig sweet 

(As Wives and Husbandf know, who disagree.) 
So fiire thee well! — that sound with which we greet 

Even those we hate at partings — but to thee, 
A kind farewell 1 — Believe me *tis so lie — 
If you are weary. Reader ! — so am I. 

END OF CANTO XVIII. 
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Note 1, page 53, stanza ii. 
Kor am I like Bathsheba's son, inclined 

To worship Ammonite, or Edomite ; 

See Kings, ch^erxi. J. 

^*But King 6oI^on loved many strange women (together with the daugh- 
ter of Pharaoh) women of the Moabites, Ammonites, Edomitcs, Zidonians, 
and Hittites. 

** And he had seven hundred wives, and three hundred concubines, and 
his wives turned away his heart.** 

It appears, however (as a sort of qualification of Solomon's apostacy) that 
it was not until tkt pMod of his dotage, (a period at which £nMrie influence 
and insidiousness are commonly successful) that his degeneracy uid seduction 
to idolatry commenced, which forfefted the inheritance of the greater part 
of the kingdom of Israel, to his servant Jeroboam. 

Note 2, page 50, itanza vii. 

Ask her whoJUmts upon the billow 

Untomb*d, uncoffirCd, and perchance forgot; — 

Sappho— who precipitated herself (as almost every reader knows)ihni the 
rock of Loucate)-— the splendoifr of whose verses, and sweetacii of whose 
for her, after death, the appellation of the Tendi Mine. 
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Note Sj'page 55, stanza Tiii. 

Within the crypt of PauVs ttupendotu dome, fyc. 

The principal object of curiosity in the sabtermean walks of St. Pi 
Cathedral b London (although, to an Anerican visitant, the unadorned : 
that hides the remains of Wt*t, is not without patriotic interest) is the t( 
of iVdfon, in the middle avenue of the crjpt directly under the centr 
the dome. The beautiful black marble sarct^agus which crowns the U. 
was designed by the ambitious and ostentatious, but impolitic aBd-anfortni 
WoUty for his own entomboMflliB St. George's Chapel at Windsor. ' 
sarcophagus is surmounted with a cushion and coronet, and inscribed on 
pedestal are the words 

HORATIO VISO. NELSON. 
The body of Lord CoUingwood reposes under an altar4omb near his iUni 
on commander. 

Note 4, page 63, stanza xxx. 

The samt abhorrence Sparta once displayed 
Towards breach of Honestif~~when *twas betrayed. 

It is well known to every classic reader that Theft, according to the law 
ancient Sparta was considered criminal— not, in its contrivance or commin 
but only in its detection and exposure,— that its ugenious concealment o 
manded applause, and not infrequently aecured reward, while its crude i 
awkward disclosure was followed by severe and invapabk punishmenL 

Note 5, page 65, stanza zzzviL 
And make our land the Corinth of the world, 

Corinth b said to hwh abounded in prostitutes, beyond any other ck] 
Greece^It first ioiported fiom the Oreek colonies in Asia the custon 
erecting temples to the earthly Vennt, where Courtezans were not only t« 
rated but inducted as Priestesses of that condescending Divmity. Aspa 
the fldilresi of Pericles, (not less astute and accomplished, than beautifu i 
bewitching) formed a senunary at Athens, Ja which her dangerous prof <:si 
was rednoed iolo a method— In modern times the propensity to mcretri^K 
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if nifficJeoUy inslioctire to supersede the necessity uf practical instruc- 
tion. 

Mote 6, page 65, stanza xxzriii. 

Whtn ye make Sedueiioru path the road to wealth. 

It would be as useless as difficult to pcetend to account for tlie fatuilj of 
■odern Juries, in awarding verdicts of outrageous and overwhelmii^ damages 
ID all cases of criounal litigation between the sexes j—and a Volume of argu- 
■mdL and eridence might be adduced to prfere the almost invariable injustice 
cf those amercements, and the mischief of their results. The limits of a 
Note must of course preclude the possibility of even a succinct review of such 
acgnmiHil, ok evidence but wts amy utMcrve (en passant) that these uijnstifi- 
able awards, instead of actfaig as antidotes to the disease, hsve only tended to 
enhance its vinilenre,— and that the trials fw odtiftery, seduction, breach 
of promise, ** et hoc omne genus" are continuing daily to increase both 
in England and America. Even in cases of seduction (where the most 
unqualified turpitude is very improperly presiqpposed on the one side, and 
the most integral innocence on (be other, I saj improperly, for though man 
may prepare the altar, woman is too often found the willing victim for the 
sacrifice)— even in cases of that kind, excessive damages, without serving 
better to correct ddinqueocy on the one band, only tend to inflame cupidity on 
the other. Besides, in every case of sednction, however much there may be 
to condemn on the score of deceptioa im &• aeducer, yet in the dole of Justice, 
much is to be allowed on the score «f UMfaastity in the seduced ? ** I have 
no faith," says the virtuous Clara IMMw in her letter to Madame de Weimar, 
« in these unforeseen defects, it is in vain to disguise voluntary fiulings by the 
idle appellation of weaknesses— no woman was ever yet overcome who had 
not an inclination to surrender." rTb true, where virtue ii rarendered, the 
attack must be more lively than the defence. And moreover} If an adjudication 
of extravagant, and exorbitant damages could be justified it all, is it in such a 
case, where a half-mendicant female, having yielded a tooublisome virtue to 
some trifling imp<»rtunity, claims from a Court of Law n pecuniary compen- 
sation for her shattered chastity, and appears before a Judge and a Jury, be- 
fore leering Lawyers, and laughing Spectators, boldly and unconfusedly to seal 
with her own lips the impress of her shame, and to become the voluntary 
witness of her own constupration f Perhaps the most uoriJi^tMai verdict that 
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erer blackened the recordi of a court was awarded Tery recendj in « e»i 
•imilartotheooe we have supposed— and "ex hoc duce omnes.** A Terdict fo 
nine thousand dollars ! ! (no contemptible fortune in itself) adjudged— ^xi tb 
the following evidence — and that evidence from the mouth of the Prosecu 
trix henelf— the defendant (since become a lunatic) was chai|(ed with havia 
entered in the night the chamber of the witness, while she laboured ondc 
the influence of a powerful narcotic — and with having at one and the saa 
time violated her person, and impregnated her system, although at the momea 
of defilement in a state of maideriKxxl! Though a physical impoesibflity, th 
wisdom of the Jury credited the charge^ and their morality sanctioned tb 

verdict " Oh ! coecos mortalium mentes !" 

_ I* 

Note 7, page 66, stanxa xlL 

Or as pr^coci&uSf pious Watts would say 

'< Poison IAfe*s stage and paint damnation gay*' 

See ** Lyric Poems by Drw Isaac Watts" — I have denominated him in tl 
text,— the ** precocious pious Watts"— but the ** precosi^ relates more to Ii 
uncommonly early propensity to learning, than to any unprecedented preou 
turenesB of intellect— his piety is (of course) sufficiently accredited by his ve 
ston of Psalms, Hymns, &c. '■■ ^ 

-* ." 
Note % pml:«7,kuiza xliii. 

M you require*ian TfU^niew and Letter, 
A Mother's Oath perhaps may make it better. 

These ideas, together with the philippic against Jurors were suggested li 
the accounts 6m^ trials, with their concomitant verdicts, wUch involved i 
the same time two af** Hi* Majesty's Servants," but of different genden, an 
belonging to diMnt '* rival establishments" (as the Govent Garden an 
Drury Lane Theafn^ hi London are^termed) and which terminated (as m^ 
be supposed) in the Vefeat of the one, and undeserved victory of the otbe 
It is a Uttle singular that bothshouldhave been almost simultaneously inv<)|ve 
the one celebrated (and most justly so) for his unequalled, and almost unequa 
able, genius— and IIm other fot her exquisite beauty' — But it is somewhat mo 
singular (and iiidil4 an irreooncileable anomaly in morals) that the forme 



1 
^ 



NOTES TO CANTO XVIII. 95 

(ttStn^ the dupe of the artifice of a corrupt tod mercenary ^idfe) thouM 
hnt been not only mulcted in a fine of eight hundred pounds tterling, hut 
id»eqaent)y insulted on that fetf stage of which he constitutes the ornament, 
and the glory .-while the latter, avowedly a mistresB, and eridently an ** intri- 
guante," who had endeavoured to cajole into a union some * lovesick fool of 
a Roderigo" while actually ** enceinte" by her paramour^— who after having 
** fobVd'* the same ** silly gentleman" (of course by the verdict of a Jury, hav- 
ing a mother's ** lusty oath" to back her accusation) out of the sum of thir- 
teen thousand three hundred dollars— I say it seems to be an anomaly in 
Englnh morals, that such a female should be applhuded as a paragon of virtue, 
eialted in situation and salary^ made the subject of eulogy in half the ga- 
zettes, and of admiration in all the circles. Ooi aay exclaim ^Hh OUidlo .* 

** In faith, 'tit strange, 'tis passing strange." 
But 

** There ar« more thii^ in Heaven and Earth than are dreamt of in your 
pUkMophy." 

One word and I have done— I have drawn a portrait or rather sketched an 
adumbration of Juror's featurea, which I fear they may not consider a flat- 
tern^ likeness, litflhey are displeased with the picture, I can only say, as 
Holeroft said once (but on a different occasion) ** I will mead the likeness 
when they mend the originaL" 

■9 -. • 
Kote 9^ f^p flir, rfnca xliv. 
* .^■■ 

j9 halfway acqmtmimiti wftft Mimidius, 

The Roman CenMr] Aough iomewhat fattidimu ; 

I am not perfectly amored that I may not have ejected a letter from this 
vrorOiy misogynirt's namOiP— It may be NumidioM^ '''"''f^ *!'^ Wnmidini the 
Censor of Boman manners, whoae aversion to matrimomf 'nai scarcely para- 
mount to Lycurgus' antipathy to bachelorship •, for wUb the former acknow- 
ledged to the Reman people m a public oration ** thai Wm ktad Nature allow- 
ed us to exist without the help of women, we shoaU be delivered from a 
very troublesome companioo; and that he could recommend matrimony only 
as the sacrifice of private pleasure to public duty;"— by the laws of the latter 
"Bachelors were debarred from assisting at the female dances, and were 
compeUed to walk naked thnx^ the streeb in the i^tfv soktiee, singiag a 
ludicrous song which confessed the jortness of their pitfteeiit." To say 
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f ■ 

tbe least of it, the fastidiouflien of the one was iafioiteJj more ^txdaaMfflaa 
the tyranny of tbe other. 

r- 

Note 10, page 68, stanza xlvii. 

Some have strange tastes; and " oh ! fomu>se Puter''' 
Shows Maro's not least singular among them ; 

See VirgiPs Eclogue 2. 

Oh ! formose Fuer, nimium ne crede calori, 
Alba ligustra cadtmt, v<xceinia nigra leguntur. 

Note 11, page 69, stanza zlix. 

(For words like worthies have their ancestry 
And Heralds jealous of their rq[>uiations) 
But for the seience of Orthotpy 
With all itsparaUel ramificationSf ^ 

It is amusing to observe the Tarioos contests of the different lezicogniiktr^ 
with regard to the Etymology " and Orthoepy," of Language ; and the vari- 
ous arguments with which they aadanvnlr to support their individaal theseii 
Every writer of a Dictionary oaasi mciNtrHj presuppose, as a reason for hk 
compilation, the inaccuracy or -dtMHBy of all antecedent vocabulnries* 
Like actors they can only erect a maanlMBn to their own ftme on the nuB 
o[ their rivals. The World however seems to have eon]Mromised the matter 
between Johnson in Etymology, with anquestioaabJe justice, and Walker in 
Orthoepy, with more equivocal propriety. The hut editioD of ** Johoioo^ 
DicticHMgr inq>rov«d by Todd" although excessively volnadbo«% is ymgaiw 
tionably the most perfect <* word-book" in the English laiq;uage. 

The quotation <^*' parallel ramifications" (as perhaps most readeia know) 
is taken from a panage of Dr. Johnson's preface to his Dictionaiy,the aMan* 
ug of which requires (on a cursory reading) some little perspicacity to detect. 
—It is this— ^ When a radical idea branches out intojMiraUe/ romt/Seotiom ; 
how can a consecutive series be formed of terms hi their nature etXtttenlS 
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Ko(e 12, page 69, stanza 1. 

Relueianee, it may &e, to ahare one's bedf 
Preferring a diagonal position ; — 

was girea as a reason bj Swift (I thiiik,biit am not certain,) for not mar. 
^ tliat it prerented the indulgence of a transrerse or diagonal position 
ed— «uch a matter may have its difficnltiea, but it would not be imponi- 
'JL should fancy) to suggest a compromwe. 

Note 1S| page 70, stanza li. 

Which Locke once saw, a villanom compound 
The coalition of a Cat and Rat, 

I once saw a creature the issue of a Oat anda Rat, and thai had the plain 

bofbolk about it" 

Lockers Essay on the Human Understanding. 

Ncfe 14, page "70, stanen liiL 

Burning their Bibles by. the hands of minions. 

bere are no people In the world who detest innoTations of every kind so 
[ially as the MusMiImans, and we ought in Christian charity to pardon their 
•rfaBOOious treatment of Christians and Christianity In the persons of our 
hfnl Apostles, in coosideratioa «f the state of eternal punishinent to which 
■ Heterodoiy must irrerocabfy condemn them <* in futnro." I doubt if 
cleigy would haye obaerred mach more etiquette towards sone ddq^te 
tis, thou|^ durect from Uie Hhcba, with autheniie copies of the Konn hi 
r pockets. 

Note U, page 71, stanza liv. jj 

But I digress, ^. [ 



fear some c^»tious critic may discover something like quibbling about 
eccentric stanza. I mean therefore to be beforehand with hhn, and ac. 
idedge Its " quips and its quiddities^x^al the same lime quotbg an illu^- 
on of a word from Wallii, which for jingling repetition, and obscure sense 
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sets my poor stanza at iauBenurable distance, and titter defiance^— K . 
foilovss 

** Wben a twister a twisting will twist Urn a twistj 
For the twisting of his twist he three twines doth iirfwbt; 
Bat if one of the twines of the twist do untwist, 
Then the twine that untwistelh untwbteth the tvtUU 
Uotwu-Ung the twine that ilntwtsteth between, 
He twirls with hu twister 'the two in a twine; 
Then twice having twisted the twines of the twine 
He twitcheth (he twine he had twined in twain. 
The twain thtffa twining before in the twine, 
As twines were untwisted he now dolh untwine, 
Twizt the twain intertwntinif a twine more between 
He twirling his twister, makes a twist of the twine» 

Note IBajHce 72, stanza Ivii. 

comprised in Meekness; 

Sweet source f^ Mercy — bane of Melancholy . 

Gibbon has somewhere observed that the greatest'enemj to chastity is " £ 
nest of mind.''— Whether he derived this idea from his information (wl 
was undoubtedly excessive) or from his eiperience (which I should jc 
was peeuliarly limited) the maxim is unlrae. As far as my own obsenrat 
and experience extend (both considerably ctmshieUd^ although the W 
has been kind enough to give me credit fw ^ery extensive gaUanbriesi,— 
gaUantiies more accordii^ to Swift's appropriation ot that word, than T 
ler's, for which I cannot forbear to acknowledge fts eAaH^)->I lay as fa 
my own experience is concerned, I have Invariably ascertained that ** m< 
ness" or what is the same thing ** softness of mind," instead of being an ac 
sary, is rather an antidote to nnchastity. As the human system when 
•<la(e of excitement is more predisposed to imbibe mal^nant and deleter 
disease, —so the human mind in a state of irritability (and such is the C( 
Bual state of those whose passions are violent) is more readdy suseeptibl 
dao^ei ous impressions. — Or, as the unruffled sorfaee of the stormiest sea sni 
the >vreck to pass quietly and heedlessly over its slumbering wave, which 
4:(;nvoliii(oti of the whij-lpool sucks into its bosom, so the serene and pli 
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eaapcr mffers (be poifon of flatterj (the strongert TeDom ia which sedudieB 
bathes her ttiqg) to pan aoobferredlj or at leatt inoocaously over the aiad, 
wh3e the turbulent and reitleai spirit, regardlea of danger and reddets of con- 
seqaeocea, nnthinldi^ly afatorbs ita Influence and links under its effects. Or 
Jafdj^*^ cowards make up b ▼apouring, and boasting, what they want m ac- 
tual coarage, so Tiragos make up in pretended resistance, what th^ want in 
poiitite reloetance,— and he is as much a fool, who is intimidated by the ex« 
travagant threats of the one, as who Is baffled by the unresisted (^poskioa 
of the other* It is on this account that I have made the summary of ** female 
worth* coosat in **medaieas." If this note were not already too long, I could 
^o on to prove that ** meekness* or **sdtness of aiid* was not only the anti- 
dote to nnchastity— 4>ut that, as observed in the text, ** H wu the bane of me- 
lanchdy*-- but for the present ** jam satis." 

l^ote 17, page 76, stanza Ixix. 

Yd some lovt toidows — Buckingham had thret 
And Denkam*8 second damned his constittUion. 

John Sheffidd, Duke of BacUngham, who obtained for Dryden the nlua- 
tion of Laureate to Charles 2d'--himself a poet above mediocrity, was OMnriMI 
<as Johiaoa m his Dkigraphy of that NoUeman ofaterves to be somewhat sin- 
snlar) three several tnnes, and each time to a widow. If as Milton tboigbta 
(here be an indelicacy m a widow's second marriage^— surely the repeated 
seleetioo and preference of second-hand wives (unless justified by physical 
oeceisity) argoes (to say the least of U) extreme grossness of taste. Sir John 
Denbam the author of that beautiful little poem called ** Cooper's HIIF* was 
rendered so wretched by bis second marriage^ that bis reason became diser- 
dered, and be was coafioed in the Lunatic Assylum. 

Vide Johnson's Lives of the British Poet;. 

Note 18, page 76, staoxa Ixx. 

Mahomet wed the widow Kadije, 

<* Mahomet had the good fortune to marry a very handsome rich widow of 
thenameofKndije. His first sheet of the Koran appeared hi the 40lh yen- 
of Ml age." 

AH Bey^ Traveb in Xoroece^&e. 



1 



!?*> 



SOTES TO CA9T0 XVHL 



{ i;/ 



'I 






I 






JTor / iMSf M^r wdft fntfib Off flUerv^ Mtf , 
Tve AA<^fioiigft to lad mc attmigUfc. 

Hcicn<»iLdterlokiir 



Note 90^ page 76, i 

For he tubmiUed to a widow's yoke 

And not ihefrireit either of HeaoenU ereaiuirei 

Dr. JohoMio It the tfe oftwea^^ omried e Xib. Porter, the i 
• mercer at BirmmgheiB, tweniy ytart older tkm% Mmwlf— Imt 
parity of agca waf redecflned by Ibe lalvoff ftvea budred itedbg a 



Hote SI, page 79, itaasa hanSL 
Worthy ofiU inventor AristoiUy 
1 Worthy of each '* matriculate** whose grand views 
Ar$ hosed on " Duncan" or are built on " Andrews 

ArbtoUe it cooiidered to bare been the faiTentor of the syllogietic 
of reatooiog.— 8ee Gillie^ Hkt. Anc Greece. 

Duncan*! and Andrews' Treatbea on Logic coaititiited pert of th 
of study (if I remember rightly) of the Junior Glass ,of Oohunbia Col 
is now twelf e years, since I formed a member of th^ Glass in the om 
rable4lokiog, but less amply accommodating edifice which at that (ii 
bare boasted her hundred Tyros, as Thebes did her huodred giU 
both perhaps equally braxen. The department of BeUei-Letlres m 
under (he "surveillance" of a Reverend Gentleman of h%hly reqp 
(hough not exalted talents,— but whose affable, unostentatious, a 
tlemanly manners formed an agreeable and dbtinguished contr 
(be vulgar pedantry of the Linguist, and the overweening and insv 
hauteur of the Provost. The situation of the former (who was supen 
at that thne) b held at present (I am tdd) by one of the memben 
ohis la which I belonged— (I hope he rejects that cursed cfaMsifti 
** Greek Prepositioni** to which hk predecessor wu so undtvoreed 
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ded)— and the office of the Uutter, u it proTed almoit a sinecure in tht^Hunds 
of its fint iocumbent, has since been suffered (I be Here) to remain a WMeanf 
see, I take but little iirterest in (he concerns of my old '* Alma Mater"'— 
thoi^ still lookbg back to the period, when in all the buoyancy of boyfaoodt 
the pride f)£ puberty, or pomp of cdlegiate importance I ** matriculated" on 
the rolls of its immense ** Doomsday Book," or fluttered along its Hall in ray 
rich si'**:en cassock, 

** Whose rustling sound makes proud the flesh that wears it." 
I sometimes UAik with pleasure, and exclaim with pride, 

" Haeo olim meminisse juvebat." 

Note 22, page 84, stanza xcir. 

She 8tem*d the Cyprian's statue verified. 

The slatne of marble, which the sculptor Pygmalion of Cyprus made, and 
afterwards falling m love with it, prayed Juno to endow it with life— which 
request was granted. 

See Lampriere. 

Note 23, page 88, stanza 07. 

The ** Kennsin" of the heart which few can hear 

The Kamsin (see Denon^s Travels in EgypI, &c) is the tremendous BtrrrL 
cane of Egypt and the Desert. 

Note 24, page 8^ stanza ctI* 

Of Octanes wane when on its bosom lie 

The callow Halcyons in their liquid nest. ^ 

The HakyoB is a bird, that is said to breed In the sea, and daring whose 
incnbetiOQ there is always a calm. 

Note 2Sf page 89, stanza ex.. 
j unless his mighty motto lies. 



The motto is 

Eripuit cttlo fulmen sceptrmupque tyrannis. 
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CULSON'S TWO BOOK& 

To THB Editor of Thb Nation: 

Sm: I shall be grateful for space to make 
an inquiry. In collectingr notes on the very 
numerous attempts to continue Byron's "Don 
Juan," I have foimd references to two such 
poems by Isaac Starr Oason, one, "The In- 
genious Forgeries of Don Juan," 1825 (see 
Sabin's "Bibliotheca Americana"), the other, 
"Don JUan, Cantos IX, X, and XI," Albany, 
1823 (see Cushing's "Anonyms"). Neither of 
these is at Harvard, Columbia, In the Har- 
ris collection at Brown, in the Library of 
Confiress^ or In the New York Public Library. 
In the catalogue of the last named library an 
anonymous "Continuation," London and Ox- 
ford, 1825, is incorrectly ascribed to Qason 
on the evidence of a pencilled note on the 
title-page of the copy there. Prof. W. E. 
Leonard ("Byron and Byronism in America,** 
p. 98) describes one of Clason's continua- 
tions, but he is imable to tell me where he 
saw the copy, his notes being now Inacces- 
sible. I may add that the spurious cantos 
published by Duncombe, London, 1825, are not 
by CSaaon. C!an any one tell me where to 
find copies of CSaaon's two books? 

Samubl C. Chsw« Jk. 
Biyn Mawr, December 2, \9\5. 
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